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4 Mniversities, Colleges, and Schools iB 





UNIVERSITIES FOR MEN 
Catholic University of America, Washington, D. C. 
University of Dayton, Dayton, Ohio 
COLLEGES FOR MEN 


Mt. St. Mary’s College & Eccl. Sem., Emmitsburg, Md. 
Holy Cross College, Worcester, Mass. 
Seton Hall College, South Orange, N. J. 


COLLEGES FOR WOMEN 


Trinity College, Washington, D. C. 
St. Xavier College, 4928 Xavier Pk., Chicago, III. 
Barat College & Academy of Sacred Heart, 


Lake Forest, Ill. 


Rosary College, River Forest, Ill. 
College of Notre Dame of Maryland, Baltimore, Md. 
St. Joseph’s College, Emmitsburg, Md. 


Maryville College, 


Meramec St. & Nebraska Ave., St. Louis, Mo. 


Georgian Court College, Lakewood, N. J. 

The College of St. Rose, Albany, N. Y. 

College of Mt. St. Vincent-on-Hudson, N. Y. C. 

Pius X School of Liturgical Music, College of the Sacred 


Heart, 133rd St. & Convent Ave., N. Y. C. 


Marymount College & School, 


Tarrytown-on-Hudson, N. Y. 


College Misericordia, Dailas, Pa. 
Seton Hill College, Greensburg, Pa. 
Rosemont College, Rosemont, Pa. 


PREPARATORY SCHOOLS FOR BOYS 


The Newman School, Lakewood, N. J. 
Mount St. Michael’s, 


4300 Murdock Ave., New York, N. Y. 


St. Aloysius Academy for Boys, West Chester, Pa. 


CAMPS 


Venard Camp, Maryknoll Preparatory College. 


Clarks Summit, Pa. 

















ACADEMIES FOR GIRLS 


Academy of Our Lady of Mercy, Milford, Conn. 


Junior College and Academy of the Immaculate Conception, 
Oldenburg, Indiana 


Notre Dame of Maryland High School, Baltimore, Md. 
Marycliff Academy, Arlington Heights, Mass. 

Mt. St. Joseph Academy, Brighton, Mass. 

Academy of the Sacred Heart, Fall River, Mass. 
Jeanne d’Arc Academy, Milton, Mass. 


Academy of the Visitation, 
5448 Cabanne Ave., St. Louis, Mo. 
Mt. St. Mary, Hookset Heights, N. H. 
Saint Vincent Academy, 226 W. Market St., Newark, N. J. 
Academy of St. Joseph, Brentwood, N. Y. 
St. Clare’s School, 
Hastings-on-Hudson, Mount Hope, N. Y. 
Academy of the Holy Child Jesus, 
630 Riverside Drive, N. Y. C. 
Ursuline Academy, 
Grand Concourse and East 165th St., N. Y. C. 
Academy of The Holy Child, Suffern, N. Y. 
Our Lady of Mercy Academy, Syosset, Long Island, N.Y. 
Mater Misericordiae Academy, Merion (Phila.), Pa. 
Villa Maria Convent, Montreal, Quebec, Canada 
St. Ann on the Lake Academy, West Palm Beach, Fla. 


BUSINESS COLLEGES AND SCHOOLS 


Assisium Business Institute (Girls), 
13-17 W. 128th St., N. Y. C. 


SCHOOLS OF NURSING 


Georgetown University Hospital, School of Nursing, 
Washington, D. C. 
St. Joseph Mineral Baths, Mt. Clemens, Mich. 
St. Camillus School of Training, 
Gull Road, Kalamazoo, Mich. 
Santa Rosa Infirmary, School of Nursing, San Antonio, Tex. 














NOTRE DAME OF MARYLAND 


Charles Street, Baltimore 

Catholic College for Women conducted 
by the School Sisters of Notre Dame. 
Academic Department—High School 
Courses of College Preparatory Grade, 
Elementary Department, usic, Art, 
Physical Culture. For Catalogue, ad- 
dress: The Secretary. 


WARNING ! 
THE FIELD AFAR has 
NO PAID AGENTS 


PERPETUAL 
ASSOCIATES 


IFT Y dollars, paid 
within two years, 
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The Maryknoll 
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Canceled Stamps 








ST. MICHAEL’S COLLEGE 
Winooski Park, Vermont 
Conducted by the Fathers of St. Edmund. 
A.B.; Ph.B.; B.S.; Registered by Univer- 
sity of State of New York. Preparatory 
Seminary for the Fathers of St. Edmund 
connected with the Institution. 

Send for catalogue 
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up Maryknoll insurance 
of the spiritual order — 
including a life subscrips 
tionto THE FIELD AFAR. 
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Te Catholic Foreign Mission Society of America 


Most Rev. James Anthony Walsh, M. Ap., Superior General 


THE FIELD AFAR 


8 ieee paper is the organ of the 
Society at home and abroad. It 
is issued monthly except in the sum- 
mer when a special enlarged July- 
August number is published. 


Subscription rates: one dollar 
($1.00) a year; five dollars 
($5.00) for six years; fifty dol- 
lars ($50.00) for life. 


Entered at Post Office, Maryknoll, N. Y. 
as Seconp Ciass MATTER. 


Acceptance for mailing at special rate of 
postage providel for in section 1103, Act 
of Oct. 3, 1917; authorized Nov. 21, 1921. 





Make checks and money orders payable te 
The Maryknoll Fathers, Maryknoll, N. Y. 
For further information address: 


The Catholic Foreign Mission Society, 
Maryknoll, N. Y. 
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Established by action of the 
United States Hierarchy, assembled 
at Washington, April 27, 1911. 

oe oy by His Holiness Pius 
X, at Rome, June 29, 1911. Final 
—- by Pope Pius XI, May 7, 
1930 


‘“‘Maryknoll’’, in honor of the 
Queen of Apostles, has become the 
popular designation of the Society. 

Object—to train Catholic mis- 
sioners for the heathen, with the 
ultimate aim to develop a native 
clergy in lands now pagan. 

Priests, students, and Auxiliary 
Brothers compose the Society. 

Auxiliary Brothers participate as 
teachers, trained nurses, office as- 
sistants, and skilled workmen. 





IN THE UNITED STATES 

Central Administration and 
Seminary are at Ossining (Mary- 
knoll P. O.), New York, about 
thirty miles north of the metropolis. 
Students in the seminary make the 
usual six-year course in Philosophy 
and Theology. 

Maryknoll Preparatory Col- 
leges—These are at Clarks Summit, 
Pennsylvania; Cincinnati, Ohio; and 
Los Altos, California. 


Maryknoll Procures are located 
as follows: 

New York City, at 103 Park Ave. 

San Francisco, Calif., at 1492 Mc- 
Allister St., corner of Scott. 

Los Angeles, Calif., at 1220 South 
Alvarado St 

Seattle, Wash., at 1603 East Jef- 
ferson St. 


Maryknoll Japanese Missions. 
At Los Angeles, Calif., Maryknoll 


Fathers 426 South Boyle Ave.; or 
Maryknoll Convent, 425 South Boyle 


Ave. At San Juan, Calif., Maryknoll 
Fathers, San Juan Bautista Mission. 
At Seattle, Wash., Maryknoll Con- 
vent, 507 Seventeenth Ave. 

House of Study in Rome, Italy, 
at Via Sardegna, 83. 
Probationary (Novitiate) 

This is located in the Archdiocese 


of Boston. 
P. O. address: Bedford, Mass. 
Telephone: Billerica 708 





EASTERN ASIA ADDRESSES 
China— 

Maryknoll Procure, 160 Austin 
Road, Kowloon, Hong Kong 
For Bishop Walsh and Priests— 
Catholic Mission, Kongmoon, 

Kwangtung, China 

For Msgr. Meyer and Priests— 
Catholic Mission, Wuchow, 
Kwangsi, China 

For Msgr. Ford and Priests— 
Catholic Mission, Kaying, via 
Swatow, China 

For Msgr. Lane and Priests— 
Catholic Mission, Fushun, Man- 
chukuo 

For Sisters of Manchukuo 
Tenshudo, Dairen, Manchukuo 

For Sisters in Hong Kong— 
Maryknoll Convent, 103 Austin 
Road, Kowloon, Hong Kong 

Korea— 

For Msgr. Morris and Priests— 
Catholic Mission, Peng Yang, 
Korea 

For Sisters— 

Maryknoll Convent, 
Catholic Mission, Yeng You, 
Korea 

Japan— 

For Fr. Byrne and Priests— 

P. O. Box 478, Tokyo Central, 
Japan 
Philippine Islands— 

For Priests— 

St. Rita’s Hall, Manila, P. I. 


lor Sisters— 
St. Mary’s Hall, Manila, P. I. 
Hawaiian Islands— 
For Priests— 
1701 Wilder Ave., 
Honolulu, Hawaii 
For Sisters— 
1722 Dole St., 
Honolulu, Hawaii 





ASSOCIATES 

| peel subscriber is registered 
as a member of the C. F. M. S. 
and remains such until the subscrip- 
tion expires. A life subscriber, on 
payment of fifty dollars within two 
years, becomes a Perpetual Member. 
Members share in ten thou- 
sand Masses yearly. They also share 
in the labors, sacrifices, and priva- 

tions of the missioners. 


CABLE ADI ADDRESS: 
Maryknoll — Ossining, N. Y. 





BEQUEST FORMS 
I hereby give, devise, and be- 
queath unto the Catholic Foreign 
Mission Society of America, Inc., 
(Maryknoll) 


insert legacy) .....ecseececse to be 
used by the said Catholic Foreign 
Mission Society of America, Inc.. 
for the purposes for which it is in- 
corporated. 





I hereby give, devise, and he- 
queath unto the Foreign Mission 
Sisters of Saint Dominic, Inc., 
of Maryknoll, Ossining, New York. 
a corporation organized. and exist- 
ing under the laws of the State of 
ING Wr VGEle ki scceiacinc ct: me (here 
(NGEVE NEGACWY cs 668 viaccess to be 
used by the said Foreign Mission 
Sisters of Saint Dominic, Inc.. for. 
the purposes for which it is in- 
corporated. 
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Our Lord Intrusts To Saint Peter The Keys Of His Church 


This painting by Muziano, beautiful in its quiet dignity and telling contrasts of light and shadow, 
hangs in the Church of St. Mary of the Angels at Rome 
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New Iieralds of The Great King 


UNE brings roses for us all and 

laurels for fortunate graduates. 
Besides these, at Maryknoll June 
brings the laying on of the hands 
and the anointings of the Sacra- 
ment of Holy Orders. The beau- 
tiful ceremony, performed by 
Maryknoll’s Father General, is to 
take place on June sixteenth. 

This year the ordination class 
numbers thirteen, as follows: 

Rev. John M. McLoughlin 

(Elmhurst, L..1., N. Y.) 
Rev. James V. Manning 
(Richmond Hill, L. |., N. Y.) 

Rev. Michael J. McKillop 
(Brooklyn, N. Y.) 

Rev. Stanislaus T. Ziemba 
(Buffalo, N. Y.) 

Rev. R. Russell Sprinkle 
(Franklin, Ohio) 

Rev. John F. Lima 
(New Bedford, Mass.) 

Rev. George H. Flick 
(Oswego, N. Y.) 

Rev. Clarence J. Witte 
(Centerville, Ind.) 

Rev. Arthur F. Allie 
(Two Rivers, Wis.) 

Rev. James F. Smith 
(East Norwalk, Conn.) 

Rev. Lloyd |. Glass 
(Cresco, lowa) 

Rev. Joseph H. Cappell 
(Norwood, Ohio) 

Rev. James P. McClarnon 
(Philadelphia, Pa.) 

Thus the number of Maryknoll 
priests, in the twenty-fourth year 
of our existence, reaches the quite 
respectable total of 204. 


Dairy Days— 

WENTY years ago, when 

Maryknollers totaled twenty- 
five instead of a thousand, even 
though everybody lived on the 
property the Maryknoll dairy was 
able to do the work for all. In- 
deed it was our show place. There 
was Pat from the New York sub- 
ways who tended carefully the 
half dozen cows and fondled lov- 
ingly “Prima”, the white-haired 
calflet, and her royal succession. 
There was “Abigail”, the naughty 
sow, who one day almost turned 
Pat’s hair white by getting mad 
with him and running out of the 


pig pen at him, so that, in the 
words of the ancient chronicle, 
“he came very near getting pigs’ 
feet in the wrong place.” 

There was also what we called 
in those days “an army of chicks’, 
but their ranks two-score strong 
would make a sickly showing now 
were they to try a march-past. 

There were “Starlight” and 








BROTHER BRENDAN McGILLI- 
CUDDY, OF NEWPORT, R.I., MARY- 
KNOLL’S MASTER PAINTER, IS AN 
EXPERT AT BOTH EXTERIOR AND 


INTERIOR DECORATION. OVER 

THIS MARYKNOLL DOORWAY IS 

AN APT MOTTO FOR A TRAINING 

SCHOOL OF APOSTLES, “SPES 

MESSIS IN SEMINE,” “THE HOPE 

OF THE HARVEST IS IN THE 
SEED” 


“Caspar”, the magnificent farm 
horses, and there was “George” 
of the light cavalry, good for odd 
jobs, and “Billy” who was balky 
and who terribly embarrassed us 
by upsetting a visitor at the gates 








<O SACRED Heart of Jesus, 
Thy Kingdom come in the 
Far East!’ is an_ ejaculation 
which, said daily, will be instru- 
mental in saving pagan souls. 


of the Methodist Camp Meeting 

What prompts us to all this 
ruminating is the arrival of a fine, 
sturdy Jersey bull calf, a gift 
from Mrs. D-K. Mrs. D-K ranks 
with the very best of our neigh- 
bors, categoried as they are ac- 
cording to their cordiality and, we 
may as well admit it, according to 
their prodigality in letting their 
possessions find their way behind 
our fences. 


Mrs. D-K has a beautiful herd 
of Jerseys and her motto is, “May 
their tribe never increase’. We 
are satisfied, because every time a 
new bull calf arrives we get a 
well-penned message on socialite 
stationery and we prepare another 
stall. 

We are torn by our doubts— 
shall we name him or make him 
immediately into tender beef, and, 
if we name him, what? These 
have always been problems ever 
since the foundation of Maryknoll. 

But, as we hinted a moment 
ago, our dairy glory has suffered 
a rude eclipse. The barnyard le- 
gion can no longer strut about 
and say, “We feed you”. It can 
only meekly whisper, “We make 
a tiny contribution to your table.” 
Mr. We-can-it and the Chicago 
stockyards have superseded “Abi- 
gail” and her companions. 


A Mother Foundress— 


SPEAKING of our neighbors, 

we lost one recently whom we 
held in great respect. This is 
Mother Lurana Mary Francis, 
foundress and Mother General of 
the Franciscan Sisters of the 
Atonement. 

Less than two years before 
Maryknoll was founded, at Gray- 
moor near Peekskill, on October 
30, 1909, Mother Lurana and her 
community of Anglican nuns, to- 
gether with Father Paul and the 
Franciscan Friars of the Atone- 
ment, were received into the Cath- 
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olic Church. Maryknoll has 
watched Mother Lurana’s beauti- 
ful work during these years and 
has been stirred by her achieve- 
ments. She will enjoy now the 
long repose of the blessed and 
will watch from on high the good 
which will continue to be done by 
her daughters in religion. 


The Family Spirit— 
HE Maryknoll family is no 
longer small and we have al- 
ways been fearful lest, when it 
grew large, the family spirit would 
leave it. We are told by observant 
friends that we are an unusually 
united body, and we are inclined 
to believe that this is true. At all 
events, we are often asked how 
we manage to keep up family in- 
terest when our houses are so 
numerous and so far apart. 

What do we answer? 

First of all, we are united in 
prayer and through the Sacrifice 
of the Mass. The Maryknoll 
prayerbook, used at home and 
abroad, calls for a remembrance 
of the Center and of all its branch- 
es. Every Friday each Maryknoll 
priest reserves his Mass for bene- 
factors, including all Maryknoll- 
ers and their families. 

Then we make frequent use of 
the mail. THe Fretp Arar car- 
ries its monthly message and natu- 
rally is “devoured” in every Mary- 
knoll household. News items go 
out between issues, with an occa- 
sional pastoral from the Father 
General, or a Council Bulletin. 
Not a day passes that does not 
bring one or more letters from the 
mission fields. These are read at 
the Seminary, while some appear 
in printed form and reach many 
Maryknollers. 

And it will be a surprise to old 
friends to know that several Mary- 
knoll branches publish homemade 
periodicals which are passed along 
the line for the edification and oc- 
casional amusement of the “breth- 
ren”. Here are the names of some 
of our classics: 

Bamboo Leaves—Pingnam 
Chi Knoller—Hong Kong 
Kaying-Knoller—Kaying 


Manchu-Knoller—Fushun 
RomanK noller—Rome 

Hiken Once’n-a-W hile—Hiken 
Wuchow Bulletin—Wuchow 

Toi Shan Torch—Toi Shan 

The Bay State Knoller—Bedford 
Cincinnati Cinders—Cincinnati 





Living Vigorously— ; 
NEW YORK business man 
paid us a visit recently. He 
broused awhile about the grounds, 





THE GIFTED EDITOR OF THE 

“COMMONWEAL”, MICHAEL WIL- 

LIAMS, IS A NOT INFREQUENT 

AND EVER WELCOME VISITOR 
AT MARYKNOLL 


mooned a bit on the terrace as he 
fed on our Hudson Valley pano- 
rama, prayed a moment in the 
chapel, got a glint in his eye as he 
watched the future missioners 
play a snappy game of baseball, 
got a new spark in his soul from 
his casual exchanges with his sem- 
inarian hosts. 








(ATECHISTS are a vital need 

for the missions. Will you 
—or your circle or Sodality— 
sponsor a native lay apostle at 
$15 a month? 


“Yes,” he finally remarked, 
“missions appeal to me. To bea 
missioner means to live vigorous- 
ly. These young fellows put fresh 
fire in me. 

“They make me feel regretful. 
For I have lived, and yet I have 
not lived. I have lived for my- 
self, thinking of others in the case 
of my family, it is true, but seek- 
ing success and a fortune for 
hardly any more precise reason 
than to possess them. 

“Here these men at the start of 
life have discovered an idea, an 
ideal. 

“They have scrapped the selfish 
ambitions which hedge men in and 
keep them low and dull and petty. 
They have taken on a boldness 
and a freedom which makes them 
ready to move to any spot on 
earth, to live under any conditions, 
however trying, to go through any 
experience. It is magnificent! 

“T see all this reflected in their 
bearing. They make fine speci- 
mens of humanity, very attractive 
because they are unwarped and 
untwisted by any interest other 
than that of throwing themselves 
wholeheartedly into bringing the 
Lord’s Name to the ends of the 
earth.” 

We hope and pray that all this 
is true. True, certainly, is it that 
the young man who gives himself 
to the foreign missions thinks he is 
running into hiding so far as his 
fellow men are concerned, but in- 
stead he becomes a spectacle which 
thinking men desire to contem- 
plate. 

For, as with our business man 
from New York, men of spiritual 
substance wish to feed their souls 
with ideals, at least with the vi- 
sion of other men’s ideals. 

Hence, as the years pass, we 
find our hilltop becoming increas- 
ingly a place of pilgrimage for 
thoughtful men who realize that 
to have life and to have it more 
abundantly, it is not enough to 
pass their days in the humdrum 
of buying and selling, or in the 
indifferent fulfillment of Cliristian 
duties. 

Men, they understand, must live 


HAPPY THOSE WHOM GOD CALIS TO 
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vigorously, with a genuine interior 
vigor reflected in a life of cour- 
ageous and energetic dedication to 
the things of Christ. Every good 
Catholic has this interior vigor, 
but our visitors expect to find a 
particularly heavy dose of it in 
Maryknoll’s young bloods. May 
the Lord make it always true! 





“The Catholic Church in Action”— 
A CONNECTICUT priest vis- 

ited us a few days ago and 
showed himself very well versed 
in the important facts concerning 
the world of missions. We ad- 
mired in silence and finally re- 
ceived a revelation—the secret of 
his knowledge was Michael Wil- 
liams! 

His Reverence had come to us 
with Chapter XIV of “The Cath- 
olic Church in Action” still fresh 
in his memory. “You should read 
it,” he said by way of answer to 
his companion’s pleasantries about 
his well-informedness, “it is the 
most excellent summary of the 
mission world which I have found 
in English.” 

We are inclined to agree. Mr. 
Williams’ two dozen pages epito- 
mize more satisfactorily the 
Church’s task of winning the pa- 
gan than many a like effort which 
has consumed a whole book. 





Our Tailor— 

URROUNDED by bolts of 

cloth, new cassocks, embryonic 
cassocks, and holey cassocks in 
for rejuvenation, we find Brother 
John, the Tailor. 

To Brother John we give the 
credit for the appearance of our 
well-dressed seminarians. With 
masterful stroke he wields his 
scissors through his formless tex- 
ture. The nimble fingers ply their 
way along the borders, deftly 
twisting and stitching, and presto 
—a brand new cassock is the re- 
sult. ' 

The sewing of one button on a 
cassock is drudgery for most mor- 
tals hereabouts. But Brother John 
says with a big smile, “As you 
sew, so shall you reap” ; he figures 
he can stitch himself through the 
Pearly Gates! 














BROTHER BERNARD PUTHOFF, OF DAYTON, OHIO, RELISHES THE TASK 
OF BRINGING TO OUR HILLTOP THE ENCOURAGEMENT AND CHEER OF 
YOUR MESSAGES, DEAR READER OF THE FIELD AFAR 


BOOKS RECEIVED 


Mother Marianne of Molokai— 
By L. V. Jacks. The story of this 


Franciscan religious who dedicated her 
life to work among the lepers in Ha- 
waii is not only an inspiration, but at 
the same time an interesting historical 
record. The book contains an account 
of Father Damien’s death and of the 
visit of Robert Louis Stevenson to the 
Island. Published by the Macmillan 


Company, New York, N. Y. Price $2. 


Frequent Journeys to Calvary— 
Various exercises for the Way of the 
Cross by Rev. P. J. Buissink. Those 
who make the Way of the Cross fre- 
quently will find sufficient variety in 
this book to keep devotion from lag- 
ging. Published by F. H. McGough 
and Son, 30-32 Division Ave., South, 
Grand Rapids, Mich. Price $1.50. 





CORPUS CHRISTI PROCESSIONS ON MARY’S KNOLL ARE SIMPLE, YET 

DEEPLY IMPRESSIVE. AT EACH HALT THE EUCHARISTIC KING BLESSES 

YOUNG APOSTLES WHO IN OTHER JUNES WILL BEAR HIS SACRED’ 
BODY AND BLOOD TO LANDS STILL PAGAN 


LABOR IN HIS DISTANT VINEYARD, 
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Treasures of the Church 


By Fr. Leo J. Steinbach, of Chariton, lowa, Maryknoll missioner in Korea 





WALKING BESIDE THIS SUNLIT ORIENTAL SEA MARYKNOLLERS RE- 
CALL OTHER WATERS IN THE DISTANT HOLY LAND, ON THE SHORES 
OF WHICH THEIR DIVINE MASTER AND LORD, HE WHO FED THE HUN- 
GRY AND HEALED THE SICK, HAD COMPASSION ON THE MULTITUDE 





Milan relates that 
when his persecutors 
| demanded of St. Law- 
rence the treasures of 
the Church, the holy 
deacon and martyr 
brought forward the poor, among 
whom he had divided the treasure 
in place of alms. 

At the Maryknoll Peng Yang 
mission in Korea we, too, have 
our treasures, in the persons of 
blind, insane, crippled and aged 
beggars, gathered in from the 
streets of the city. Though all of 
these beggars are Koreans, we are 
generously aided in this work of 
mercy by Japanese residents in the 
city, non-Christians as well as 
Christians. The Japanese are 
charitable by nature. 


mn T. AMBROSE of 














Rice a Luxury— 

Two Maryknoll Sisters and 
about seven or eight Korean nov- 
ices from the Peng Yang Convent 
came today to make some “kim- 
chi” for our beggars. “Kimchi” 
resembles sauerkraut. It is placed 
in huge jars and buried in the 
ground, to prevent it from freez- 
ing. 

During the winter our beggars 
will eat millet rice and “kimchi”. 


This is the regular food eaten by 
the average Korean. Rice is a bit 
of a luxury, and we shall give it 
only on Sundays and feast days. 
This afternoon Monsignor 
Morris and I visited a few homes 
of the poor on the outskirts of the 
city. We discovered an old man 
of almost ninety in a hovel re- 
sembling a dog kennel, since we 
had no difficulty in looking over 
the roof. In the United States we 
have no conception of poverty 
such as is common in Korea. In 
another shanty we found three old 
ladies, one of whom is blind. If 
these cases do not soon receive re- 
lief it is quite possible that there 
may be deaths from starvation. 
According to our Maryknoll 
Constitutions, it is the main pur- 








TWO TITLES FOR 
YOUR WILL 





Catholic Foreign Mission 
Society of America, Incor- 
porated. 





Foreign Mission Sisters of 
St. Dominic, Incorporated. 








Give both to your lawyer. 








LET 


pose of the Society to sanctify its 
members. Charity work seems to 
be a good way of reaching this 
aim, and, as Our Lord and His 
saints were always extremely gen- 
erous to the poor, it is safe to say 
that we can’t make a mistake by 
imitating them. 





A Catholic Refugee— 

Most of our refugees, or beg- 
gars, are not Christians, but all 
are studying the catechism. The 
cook at the mission acts as my in- 
terpreter, and he also spends a 
few hours each day in explaining 
the catechism to the men. 

Among those we are sheltering 
is a Catholic whose history is in- 
teresting. He used to live in Man- 
chukuo until his wife and chil- 
dren were killed by bandits and he 
himself, crippled in the fight, was 
forced to return to his native Ko- 
rea. He was baptized last sum- 
mer, and entered our home for 
refugees about six weeks ago. 

This man is only about fifty- 
five or sixty years old, and looks 
rather healthy. Not knowing that 
he is a cripple and disabled in both 
arms, I decided that it was wrong 
to feed one who appeared strong 
and able to work for himself. So, 
through the cook, my interpreter, 
1 told-the man to find a job for 
himself. The poor fellow was 
perfectly obedient and left at once. 
His life for several weeks after 
that was most wretched. At night 
he slept in a sort of cave and he 
suffered much from cold and hun- 
ger, but he did not ask for read- 
mittance. 

Finally some Korean Christians 
saw the poor man’s plight and in- 
formed us of it. We took him in 
at once. He is very grateful and 
since his return he has guided to 
the mission several other refugees. 





The Governor’s Son— 

Yesterday the Governor’s son 
called at the mission for a friend- 
ly chat. While he was here it hap- 
pened that an old Korean lady 
brought in a bowl of food and a 
young Japanese non-Christian 
brought in an armful of old 
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clothes for the refugees. The 
Governor’s son asked what it was 
all about. 


I told him that we had in the 
house next to the chapel a group 
of refugees, of whom some were 
insane or feeble-minded, some 
blind, some tubercular, some crip- 
ples, one had cancer, and the re- 
mainder were aged and homeless. 

The young Japanese didn’t say 
anything further, but the follow- 
ing day he called again, that time 
with a big armful of underclothes 
and socks. I had been wondering 
how I was going to replenish my 
supply of socks, but this charity 
on the part of a non-Christian 
Japanese solved my problem. 


Chinnampo Vocations— 

Though in the port city of Chin- 
nampo we have only about thirty 
Japanese Christians, two out of 
this little group have gone to 
Tokyo to study for the priesthood, 
and both are doing exceptionally 
well at the seminary. 

One of these future Japanese 
priests lost his young wife a year 
ago. She died a very holy death, 
and I am sure she rejoices today 
as she looks down from heaven 
and sees her husband in the sem- 
inary at Tokyo. He will be a priest 
in about six years, as he went di- 
rectly to the major seminary. The 
young man had been a very suc- 
cessful druggist. He had had a 
splendid education, and he made 
no small sacrifice in giving up the 
best drug store in a city such as 
Chinnampo, which has some 30,000 
inhabitants. 

The other Chinnampo vocation 
to the priesthood is a boy still in 
the minor seminary. His parents, 
in spite of their poverty, pay in 
full the tuition for the son who 
will one day represent them at the 
Altar. 

The lad is very fervent, and I 
believe God has great things in 
store for him. It is his desire to 
preach in every city and hamlet 
in Japan, then to pass to Korea 
and Manchukuo, and finally to die 
a martyr in Soviet Russia. “Fear 
is not in charity: but perfect char- 


ity castcth out fear.”—I St. John 
4, 18. 


Satisfied Annuitants 

FEW days ago we were look- 

ing over the list of our an- 
nuitants, priests and lay-persons. 
Some have been with us for al- 
most twenty years. They have 
never had cause to regret their in- 
vestment, because they never 
missed their semi-annual remit- 
tance from Maryknoll. Nor have 
we at Maryknoll been ever tempt- 
ed to “grudge” them long life, 
since they are good friends, speak- 
ing enthusiastically to their ac- 





quaintances about Maryknoll and 
Maryknoll Annuities. 

Years ago we heard it said that 
a good way to prolong life is to 
take out an annuity, and if we 
were superstitious we should be 
inclined to believe this true. 

Maryknoll does not advertise 
elsewhere its Annuity Plan, nor 
does it promise a higher percent- 
age than prudence suggests; but 
we are prepared even in these days 
of low bank interest to accept any 
amount and to give full assurance 
of reasonable and stable interest 
that will, we trust, prove satisfy- 


ing. 


JAPANESE CATHOLICS OF MARYKNOLL-IN-KOREA ARE AS YET FEW IN 
NUMBER, BUT*GENEROUS AND FERVENT. THE SERIOUS BUSINESS OF 


POSING FOR THE CAMERA MAN 


FAILS TO IMPRESS THE YOUNGEST 


MEMBER OF THIS FAMILY GROUP. IN THE BACKGROUND IS A STONE 
BUDDHA : 


IN THE ENTIRE WORLD. 
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The Monsignor as “Rainmaker” 


By Fr. Joseph W. Regan, of Fairhaven, Mass., a missioner of the Mary- 
knoll Wuchow field, South China 

















STARTING A GARDEN IN HIS SOUTH CHINA MISSION FIELD IS NO 
PROBLEM AT ALL TO THIS MARYKNOLLER FROM FAIRHAVEN, MASS., 
AND HIS BAND OF WILLING HELPERS 


Mm) N the first day of June 
Monsignor Meyer paid his 
long-looked-for visit to 
Muddy Ricefields. It was 
his first opportunity to see 
the new territory in northern Kwangsi 
which Maryknoll recently acquired 
from the Paris Foreign Mission Soci- 
ety. Shortly after his return from Amer- 
ica, Monsignor Meyer had written to 
us promising to spend Corpus Christi 
at our village in the mud-flats. 
Naturally we were pleased, so, as the 
feast approached, we cleaned up the 
floor in our mud house, polished up 
our best silver, and taught the cook the 
secret of putting another cup of water 
in the soup for each extra guest. There 
was excitement in the air, and it is not 
often there is anything to get excited 





about in a tiny Village in the ricefields. 





Dodging Firecrackers— 

We did not know on what day Mon- 
signor Meyer would come, so every 
day during the week preceding the feast 
we had scouts out in the hills to an- 
nounce the arrival of our visitors. We 
had an opportunity to exercise a little 
the Chinese virtue of patience, because 
it was not until Friday that the boys 
came running in with the welcome news 
that three priests were coming in 








FOR A LIMITED TIME 


Entertainment that inspires can 
be found in mission literature. Two 
especially attractive offerings may 
be secured at an advantage just 
now. 

See page 192 


through the fields. 

The band which had been tuning up 
for many weeks lined up in marching 
formation, the schoolboys assembled 
with banners, and amid a flare of fire- 
crackers and a roaring of horns we 
went forth to meet our guests: Mon- 
signor Meyer, Father Romaniello, and 
Father Edmund Toomey. The two lat- 
ter priests had met the Monsignor in 
Kweilin, and had come down to help 
out in our celebration. Following the 
band, and dodging the firecrackers, we 
made our way back to the mission. 

We ourselves were a little relieved 
when the ammunition was exhausted, 
especially since someone had been shoot- 
ing off an old rusty musket that had 
been lying in our attic for four or five 
years. Fortunately, however, the guar- 
dian angels were all on hand, and there 
were no casualties, 





A Petition for Rain— 

When the visitors were rested, a re- 
teption was in order, and upon a make- 
shift stage in the garden our venerable 
catechist presented Monsignor Meyer 
with the keys to Muddy Ricefields. 

The pastor added a few words of in- 
troduction, then the Monsignor ad- 
dressed the gathering in Cantonese, 
telling the people of his trip to Rome 
and how pleased the Holy Father was 
with the progress of the Church in 
Kwangsi. And, as he had noticed the 
dry ricefields along the road—it had 
not rained here for over a month and 
every one feared the rice crops would 
be ruined by drought—NMonsignor 
Meyer said we would offer our Corpus 
Christi procession as a petition for rain. 

Then, after some more firecrackers, 
a few blasts of powder, and another 
salute from the aged musket, the cere- 
mony was over. 





Space at a Premium— 

Saturday the crowd began to come 
in. On our return in the evening from 
a Chinese banquet in the village, it 
seemed as though our tiny mission 
compound had been transformed into 
an immense fair grounds. We reckoned 
that some two hundred Catholics slept 
at the mission that night. Happily the 
Chinese seem to be able to sleep any- 
where. We had not enough floor space, 
let alone beds, but somehow or other, 


THE HARVEST IS INDEED GREAT, 
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every one managed to find room to 
stretch out, even though some fifty or 
sixty had to sleep on planks outdoors. 
That was one evening we were glad it 
didn’t rain. 

Our chapel holds almost a hundred 
people—at least, on former feast days 
we have managed to crowd that num- 
ber inside. On Corpus Christi morn- 
ing getting inside the chapel was like 
trying to board a Times Square subway 
train at rush hours. Three hundred 
people heard Mass, most of them be- 
ing forced to kneel in the courtyard 
outside the church. The pastor preached, 
and distributed a hundred and _ fifty 
Holy Communions. Then Monsignor 
Meyer sang a Missa Cantata, with Fa- 
thers Romaniello and Lacroix acting as 
choir. 

The Procession— 

After Mass came the Procession of 
the Blessed Sacrament. It was led by 
the Cross, then followed the Chinese 
flag, the school boys with banners, the 
Catholic men, small girls strewing flow- 
ers before the Blessed Sacrament, the 
priests singing hymns, the Blessed Sac- 
rament under a canopy carried by the 
four oldest men of the village, and fi- 
nally the women, with firecrackers 
hursting on every side, and every pa- 
gan in the village wondering what it 
was all about. Monsignor Meyer gave 
Benediction. Then back to the mission 
for another Benediction, more fire- 
works, and breakfast. 

At noon there were Confirmations, 
about thirty-five men and women re- 
ceiving the seven gifts of the Holy 
Ghost. 





The Church Gains ‘‘Face’— 

In the evening we had our own Chi- 
nese show, put on entirely by local tal- 
ent. We were amazed to see our cook 
put more energy into his part as a car- 
penter than he had ever shown in the 
kitchen, and our house boy was just as 
dumb looking as an idol as he is when 
we have to draw pictures for him so 
he'll know what to buy when he goes 
to market. 

Between the acts our catechists gave 
short explanations of Catholic doctrine, 
in the hope of enticing a few of the 


numerous pagan spectators into the 
Fold. : 


BUT 


CORPUS CHRISTI 


[N this Month of the Blessed 

Sacrament, help Maryknoll 
apostles to bear Christ to pagan 
lands. Your material and 
spiritual aid will make you a 
co-apostle in the most divine 
of all works, the salvation of 
souls. 








And then, when the show was over, 
did it rain? Let me tell you it did. It 
rained and rained and rained, and then 
rained some more, and it rained almost 
continually for two weeks. Naturally 
the Church got lots of face, for had 
we not announced publicly that we 
would offer our Corpus Christi Proces- 
sion as a petition for rain? 

Henceforth Monsignor Meyer will 
be regarded as a rainmaker extraordi- 
nary. Formerly during dry seasons the 
country people were accustomed to send 
to the nearest temple to borrow their 


idols, and then they carried the images 
around the village, beseeching them to 
intercede for rain. Hereafter they will 
send for Monsignor Meyer. 





Material for Conversation— 

Fortunately, toward the end of the 
week, the rain let up for part of a day, 
and we were able to escort Monsignor 
Meyer through the now really muddy 
ricefields to the bus line where he be- 
gan his journey to Wuchow. If the 
Monsignor had stayed a day longer he 
would not have been able to get away 
for a week, as it rained so hard it was 
absolutely impossible to cross the swol- 
len rivers. 

Now Corpus Christi, our biggest 
feast, is over for another year, but the 
parishioners have enough material for 
conversation to last for a few months. 
And let us hope that Our Divine Lord, 
carried in triumph through the village, 
will bless our mission and lead many 
souls out from the darkness of pagan- 
ism into the light of the Faith. 

















A LABORER OF “MUDDY RICEFIELDS” DONS HIS RAINCOAT 


“And did it rain? 


Let me tell you it did—almost continually for two 


weeks on end” 


THE LABORERS ARE FEW, 








THE FIELD AFAR 


i 
J 
is) 





JUNE. 1935 








sie i of Maryknoll-in-Tokyo 


y Fr. William M. Mackesy, of Lyun, 


Mass., Maryrnoi 


i misstoner in Japan 

















ONE OF THE FIRST PUPILS OF THE KINDERGARTEN AT THE MARY- 


KNOLL 


JAPANESE MISSION IN DAIREN, 


MANCHUKUO 


Kindness shown this little one by the Maryknoll Father and Sisters at the 
kindergarien led to the conversion of the child’s mother and of her father 
on his deathbed 


NE day recently a 
young Japanese lady 
and her little girl 
came to visit the 
Maryknoll Fathers in 
Tokyo. Her’s is an 
interesting story, so 
I shall relate it briefly. 

It must be about two years ago that 
the Maryknoll Kindergarten first opened 
in Dairen, Manchukuo, with six pupils. 





One little girl could not have been more 
than three years old at the time and 
was, like the others, a pagan. The child 
but she soon lost her 
and Sisters at 


was very shy, 
shyness with the Father 
the school. 

Sometimes her mother would come 
with the child, and stay for part of the 
day. She noticed the kindness and gen- 
tleness of the Sisters for the children, 
and in her heart wondered about the 


Religion that made them so. She asked 
some questions about their Religion and 
the Sisters gladly gave her Catholic lit- 
erature written in her native language. 
No one knew the hours of study which 
she spent on those books, or how much 
she was impressed by them and what 
she saw at the Kindergarten. 
However, to even dream of becom- 
ing a Catholic was impossible. Her 
husband would never consent: her own 
family and, more important, her hus- 
family would certainly disown 
her; her child would be taken from 


band’s 


her: her whole world would collapse. 
She must put away such thoughts, even 
from her own heart—forever. 

Then quite suddenly her husband fell 
ill, with a mortal illness. There was 
absolutely no hope: before she was 
aware of it he had lost consciousness 
and entered his death agony. And then 
it was that the Divine Truths of the 
Catholic Faith laid hold on her with all 
the force of God's Grace. There was 
only one way to cternal salvation. She 
got down on her knees as she had seen 
the priest and Sisters do, and poured 
forth her prayer before the Throne of 
God, “that her husband might not die, 
without knowing the One True God.” 

It seemed like a miracle that con- 
sciousness returned for a few brief 
minutes. But in those fleeting moments 
she whispered to her husband the be- 
liefs of her heart. “God, Whom the 
Catholics adore, is the Creator of heav- 
en and earth, and Jesus, His Only Be- 
gotten Son, was born into the world to 
redeem mankind.” She hardly knew if 
he could hear her story—but from his 
dying lips came the words, “I under- 
stand, I wish Baptism.” 

There was no time to call a priest or 
to call anyone, so she, though a pagan, 
baptized him in the true form which 
she had learned from the Sisters’ books, 
“T baptize thee, in the Name of the Fa- 
ther, and of the Son, and of the Holy 
Ghost.” And then her husband passed 
aWay:.<~ < 

She told her story to the priest, and, 
against the united opposition of her 
husband’s and her own relatives, she 
insisted that he receive a Catholic 
burial. Shortly after, she herself, to- 
gether with her little girl, was received 
into the Church. 

She returned to her home here in 
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Tokyo, where she has been almost an 
outcast because of what she had done. 
Life has not been pleasant. But now, 
with joy once more in her heart, she 
has gone back to Dairen. She will 
work with the Maryknoll Sisters at the 
Kindergarten, and in turn help others 
to discover the Way, the Truth, and 
the Life. 





What More Could a Kitten 
Expect ?— 

The Maryknoll Fathers of Tokyo 
were awakened early one morning by a 
muffled crying as of an infant, piercing 
the morning stillness. The sounds were 
easily traced, for we discovered that 
they were no further away than our 
own doorstep. The situation was clear 
at a glance, for there in a basket, care- 
fully wrapped in blankets, were not one, 
but two, little ones, evidently twins, and 
not many days old. At some hour in 
the darkness of the night, some one 
had abandoned them there — perhaps 
heartlessly, or perhaps with a sigh of 
regret, 

Now here was a real problem. The 
Maryknoll household is already fairly 
large, and we hardly felt equal to the 
upbringing and education of the little 
ones. But what to do! You might 
think that the obvious solution would 
be to hand over basket and all to the 
authorities, but things are a little dif- 
ferent over here, and such a procedure 
presented all sorts of difficulties. 

As we gathered together to decide 
the fate of the abandoned ones, the 
scene took on all the aspects of a real 
trial, with the defendants present and 
crying throughout. Strange as it may 
seem, and I’ll admit against the natural 
impulse of every one of us, it was fi- 
nally decided that their sentence should 
be “death by drowning”, “Cruel,” you 
say—but we thought it the best way 
out. There may have been Homes or 
Societies over here to take care of just 
such cases as this, as there are in 
America, but we had never heard of any. 

However Father Briggs, the Attorney 
for the Defense, in a final brilliant plea 
stayed the execution of one. He argued 
that if they were meant as a gift to 
the Maryknoll Fathers, we really ought 
to keep one to show some signs of 
gratitude. And so it was decreed. The 
other met its fate without a struggle, 


and soon its crying was hushed for ever. 

Our own back yard provided ample 
room for the little grave, and a simple 
interment without pomp or ceremony 
was about to take place when fate ruled 
it otherwise. Through the gateway and 
across the vard strode the imposing fig- 
ure of our landlord. Now it happens 
that this same gentleman is a Shinto 
priest, officiating now and then at the 
local shrine. 

He took in the situation at once. 
Without more ado, or previous warn- 
ing, he raised his arms aloft, and in a 
mournful chant which went resounding 





; 














THIS PAINTING ENTITLED, “MAN 
LIVES NOT FROM BREAD ALONE”, 
AND REPRESENTING OUR LORD’S 
FAST IN THE DESERT BEFORE 
HIS PUBLIC MINISTRY, IS THE 
WORK OF SADAKATA, A PROTES.- 
TANT ARTIST OF REPUTE IN 
CONTEMPORARY JAPAN 


over the countryside he proceeded to 
consign the deceased to the realms of 
eternal bliss. We took the turn of 
events as calmly as possible. Father 
Whitlow decided that the proper thing 
for him to do was to keep shoveling. 
The rest of us were awed to a respect- 
ful silence. Neighbors and passersby 
peered over the fence, but the chanting 
continued until the last shovelful of 
earth was in place. It was then that 
the cook decided to close the cere- 
monies by thrusting a stick into the 
ground to mark the grave, and casually 
announced that dinner was ready. 
Days have since passed and now, in 
calm retrospect, we have no regrets. 


After all, what kitten could expect 
more than to have representatives of 
the religions of the East and West 
present at its funeral? 


March of the Missions 


Rome 

STUDY on conversions published 

in the “Guida delle Missioni Cat- 
toliche” estimates that there are at pres- 
ent half a million converts to the 
Church yearly, 400,000 of whom are in 
the mission world. The largest num- 
ber of converts in any region were re- 
ported from Central Africa, 152,690, 
while China totalled 69,471, East Af- 
rica 41,101, and India 35,198. These 
are the figures of June, 1933, the latest 
available figures of the entire mission 
world, 

Abbé Bouquin of the Diocese of 
Bourges, France, is the new Director 
of Fides Service, the news agency of 
the mission world in Rome. 





China 

holes Chinese clergy has increased bv 

over 500 in the last decade, and 
now numbers 1,660, with 20 Chinese 
Bishops and Prefects Apostolic. It is 
interesting to see that able Chinese 
priests have won esteem throughout 
their country. Father James Chang of 
Mongolia, known widely for his re- 
ligious works, died recently. At the 
consecration of Bishop Hoowacrts, 
S.V.D., in Shantung Province, Rev. 
Doctor Paul Yupin of Peking, National 
Director of Catholic Action, preached 
the sermon. 

China suffers from Mexico. Father 
McDermott, M.M., reports the return 
to the Maryknoll Kongmoon field of 
Chinese men driven from Mexico, ac- 
companied by Mexican wives. He finds 
five such families in the village of Tin 
Chue Tong, the little wives speaking 
only Spanish. They find consolation in 
the mission chapel; Christ persecuted 
in Mexico is free in China, 





Manchukuo 

HE Japanese choir of Star of the 

Sea Church of Dairen, with Father 
John Murrett, M.M., at the organ, gave 
an Easter program on the radio in Jap- 
anese and English.- They are the first 
in Manchukuo to broadcast a Catholic 
program, 


THAT HE SEND FORTH LABORERS INTO HIS HARVEST. 
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About Maryknoll Sisters 


By the Most Rev. James A. Walsh, Superior General of Maryknoll 

















TWO STUDENTS OF THE MARYKNOLL SISTERS’ HOLY SPIRIT SCHOOL 
IN HONG KONG, ONE A CONVERT AND ONE A CATECHUMEN, SELL 
ROSES FOR THE BENEFIT OF THE LOCAL ST. VINCENT DE PAUL SOCIETY 





S we look forward to the 
twenty-fifth anniversary 
of Maryknoll’s founda- 
tion, there comes to us 
the realization that al- 
most simultaneously with 
the men’s organization 
appeared the beginnings, 
uncertain at the time, of the Congrega- 
tion designated by the Church today as 
the Foreign Mission Sisters of St. 
Dominic, who are more familiarly 
known as the Maryknoll Sisters. 
Their story is an interesting one and 
their accomplishment, under God, is an 
enviable record of which American 
Catholics may well be proud. The story 














can wait. 
reckoned, to some extent, by the fact 
that today, including postulants, novices 
and professed Sisters, they number al- 
most 500. 


Their professed Sisters (424) are 
distributed as follows: 
At the Motherhouse....... 128 
At the Cloister............ 12 
At Bethany Guest House.. 12 
At Clark’s Summit, Pa.... 17 


At Los Altos, Calif....... 10 


The accomplishment can be - 


At Los Angeles, Calif..... 24 
At Monrovia, Calif........ 8 
At Seattle, Wash.......... 12 
In the Hawaiian Islands... 65 
In the Philippine Islands.. 40 
SOMENNA Si cNspscces cece. oeOEe 
In Manchukuo ........... 23 
SH NSWEA 3H ssh cess cee bus 21 


At the Motherhouse— 

The duties of Maryknoll Sisters are 
varied, of necessity, and that is one rea 
son why they have grown numerous. 
Many other communities seek special- 
ized workers. Mission organizations, 
like the Sisters of Charity (white cor- 
onet) with their 35,000 members, and 
the Franciscan Missionaries of Mary 
(with 6,000 after 58 years), can find 
occupation for all who are willing to 
consecrate their work to God. In this 
class belongs the still young Congrega- 
tion of Maryknoll Sisters. “What are 
their duties?” we are often asked, “and 
from what classes are they recruited?” 

A few have come from the so-called 
leisure class. Some came directly from 
high school and college, others were 
school teachers, a considerable number 


FOR WE ARE THE 


nurses, one was a doctor, and one a 
pharmacist. Others knew only house- 
hold service, at home or elsewhere 
(these are too few), and many came 
from the world’s business mart, includ- 
ing bookkeepers, stenographers, and 
soft-voiced telephone operators. 

Their duties? To serve God whcer- 
ever and at whatever task they are 
placed. A pure motive is all that is 
necessary. 

Actually, at the Maryknoll Mother- 
house, Sisters direct their novitiate, con- 
duct a normal school, superintend a 
busy infirmary, provide for the nourish- 
ment of their community and keep a 
large house in the “pink of condition”. 

This Motherhouse is across the road 
from the compound of the Maryknoll 
Fathers’ Center, which includes the 
Administration, the Major Seminary 
and the Publication Offices; and twice 
a day groups may be seen bound for 
their respective duties, either in the 
Seminary kitchen, or at the Publication 
Offices, a veritable hive that calls for 
a score and frequently for several score. 





Other United States Houses— 

Seventeen more of the Maryknoll 
Sisters are housed on the compound of 
our College at Clark’s Summit, Pa., in 
the diocese of Scranton. Some of these 
give full time to the domestic needs of 
the College. Others follow courses that 
lead to further training as teachers or 
nurses. These give welcome help be- 
tween classes and recreation to Sisters 
occupied with the College ménage. 

At present, although many Maryknoll 
Sisters come from the Middle Western 
States, they have no house of the Con- 
gregation between Pennsylvania and 
the Pacific Coast. In California they 
have a convent adjoining the Mary- 
knoll Junior Seminary at Los Alltos, 
and have added to domestic duties the 
conduct of retreats for women. 

In Los Angeles they conduct a flour- 
ishing Japanese school with 330 pu- 
pils, and a home for small Japanese 
children. Twenty-four Sisters are en- 
gaged in these two activities, and at 
Monrovia some fifteen miles away eight 
are occupied with tubercular patients, 
Japanese, preferably, since the princi- 
pal benefactor was a Japanese physi- 
cian. American priests and Sisters are 
also received there. 
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Occasionally in the summer time a 
group of Maryknoll Sisters from Los 
Altos and Los Angeles go to the Old 
Mission of San Juan Bautista to con- 
duct a vacation school. 

Their most remote outpost in this 
country is at Seattle, where twelve 
Maryknoll Sisters direct successfully 
another Japanese school. 





In the Islands of the Pacific— 

Across the Pacific, at this writing, 
are 199 of their professed Sisters. All 
of these have enjoyed the company of 
their Sisters in religion on the Coast, 
sailing either from San I*rancisco or 
Seattle. 

Some Sisters made only a partial 
crossing of the Great Ocean, and are 
now teaching in five schools of the 
Hawaiian Islands, four on the main 
Island and one on Maui. 

Forty more are in the Philip- 
pines, engaged in hospital work, in the 
direction of a normal school, and in 
charge of a hostel for young women 
attending the Government University. 





In South China— 

At Hong Kong, thirty-six hours 
away from Manila, and at Kowloon 
across the harbor, twenty-three Mary- 
knoll Sisters, all centered at Kowloon, 
conduct three distinct enterprises, a 
school at Hong Kong itself, for Chi- 
nese girls, at Kowloon a school for 
non-Chinese, and a small industrial cen- 
ter principally devoted to the making 
of vestments and cassocks. 

An overnight boat trip from Hong 
Kong to Kongmoon, the Mission Cen- 
ter of Bishop James Edward Walsh, 
makes possible the visitation of Mary- 
knoll Sisters occupied with the impor- 
tant task of training young Chinese 
women for the religious life. 

Further in the interior of the South- 
ern Province of Kwangtung are two 
groups of Maryknoll Sisters whose life 
is closely bound with that of the na- 
tives in Yeungkong and Loting respec- 
These two cities are too widely 
se, arated for the interchange of visits, 
but the Sisters meet at Hong Kong 
vearly for retreats and the joy of re- 
union may be imagined. Meanwhile 
they are occupied with teaching, infirm- 
ary work, the care of abandoned in- 
fants and of the aged, and visiting Chi- 


tively. 


A PERPETUAL Maryknoll 

Membership—$50—will en- 
title you to many spiritual ad- 
vantages during life and after. 








nese women in their homes. 

At Monsignor Ford’s Mission to the 
north and in the hinterland of Swatow 
there are two more groups of Mary- 
knoll Sisters, one directing a novitiate of 
natives, the other engaged in various 
mission activities, but specializing in 
making personal contact with pagan fam- 
ilies in their district. 





At Shanghai— 
Between South and North China, 


Maryknoll Sisters have been recently 
installed at Shanghai, the Oriental Chi- 
cago, as it is sometimes termed. Here, 
on the invitation of the great lay-apos- 
tle Joseph Lo Pa Hong, they have as- 
sumed the direction of the women’s sec- 
tion of a large hospital for the insane, 
a work that cannot fail to impress peo- 
ple who have abhorred the mentally 
deficient and looked upon them as evil 
spirits. The Charity of Christ has 
urged the acceptance of this work, and 
will surely bring to Maryknoll Sisters 
added graces, 


Manchukuo and Korea— 
North from Shanghai is the much 


talked of Manchukuo and in the fine city 
of Dairen, at the base of the Peninsula, 
a group of Maryknoll Sisters have made 
a very favorable impression on the Jap- 
anese residents, besides conducting a 
school for the children of exiled Rus- 
sians and others. 

Another group are at Fushun, more 
than half way on the road to Korea; 
while in Korea itself there are now 
four groups of Maryknoll Sisters, oc- 
cupied in the direction of native young 
women, in educational and industrial 
work, and in the care of the sick. 





The One Thing Necessary— 

A young woman who is inclined to 
consider Maryknoll as her religious 
refuge should have a real desire for 
the foreign missions and, at the same 
time, as is the condition in all true vo- 
cations to the religious state, she should 
not set her heart on actually laboring 
on the mission field. 

Consecrated service, cheerfully ac- 
cepted, faithfully fulfilled, and offered 
as a prayer for the conversion of souls 
and for the extension of Christ’s King- 
dom, is the one thing needed. 











YEARLY, ON 


ENTRUSTED TO THE KEEPING OF MARYKNOLLERS, 





JUNE TWENTY-FOURTH, 


] A_HISTORICAL PAGEANT IS 
STAGED AT OLD MISSION SAN JUAN BAUTISTA IN CALIFORNIA, NOW 


THESE GIRLS OF 


SAN JUAN BAUTISTA WEAR GRACEFULLY THE SPANISH COSTUMES OF 


THE MISSION’S 


CO-WORKERS OF GOD. 


EARLIER DAYS 
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NE of France’s great Cath- 
olics, Marshal Lyautey, was 
deeply impressed while in the Far 
East with what he saw of a mis- 
sioner whom he discovered hidden 
away in an obscure corner of In- 
dochina. He described him as “one 
of those modest heroes who, born 
for a great theater, at its default 
make a great of their little one”. 
This thought comes to us as we 
recall that June fourth is the 
eighth anniversary of the passing 
of Father Daniel McShane. In 
an unknown, unimportant, and not 
very attractive corner of South 
China he lived a brief missionary 
life, converted a few, died alone 
surrounded by orphan waifs. 

But he sounded a note of no- 
bility which makes men’s eyes 
glisten, and which has breathed 
spiritual power into the compan- 
ions whom he left behind. 

And not only among his com- 
panions. “I read Bishop Walsh’s 
life of Father Dan McShane last 
October,” writes a priest in the 
West, “and it helped me live bet- 
ter through the bleak winter out 
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here.” 

Father McShane by dying made 
himself live to others in a sphere 
far beyond that of his earthly in- 
fluence, and is prompting others 


0 SACRED HEART OF JESUS, 


to live in a way that still more 
may possess a finer life. Thus the 
lowly theater of his orphanage has 
become a stage to inspire men half 
way around the world. 
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HE Church in China has had 

her best year in a decade, a 
statistical study from the Jesuits 
of Shanghai shows. 

China’s Catholics in 1934 to- 
talled 2,702,468. Conversions for 
the year were 82,145, an increase 
of 18% over the conversions of 
1933, which totalled 69,547. 

Here is an interesting compari- 
son: 

1933 1934 Gain 
Chinese priests 1,595 1,647 52 
Foreign priests 2,303 2,367 64 
Chinese Brothers 469 607 138 
Foreign Brothers 462 541 79 
Chinese Sisters 3,419 3,319 *100 
Foreign Sisters 1,693 1,831 138 





*Less 





Take My yoke upon you and 
learn of Me, because Iam meek, 
and humble of Heart.—St. Matt, 
11, 29. 


EW YORK’S Propagation of 
the Faith office once again has 
passed the third-of-a-million dol- 
lar mark in its year’s harvest for 
the home and foreign missions— 
$356,181.26 to be exact. This is 
no mean achievement. There are 
a number of important nations in 
the Christian family which do not 
yet gather a sum equal to this. 
Our sincere congratulations to 
Father Thomas J. McDonnell, the 
Director, and to Father John J. 
Scally, Father McDonnell’s Assis- 
tant. 


And you shall find rest to 
your souls, for My yoke is 
sweet and My burden light.— 
St. Matt. 11, 29530. 


HEN St. Paul passed over in- 

to Macedonia, some one must 
have paid his fare. And when St. 
Peter journeyed to Rome, he did 
not beg his food from meal to 
meal or hitch-hike along the Ro- 
man roads. The early Christians, 
few as they were, found a way to 
take care of the messengers who 
brought them the Tidings, got 
them the means to move on to the 
next community, and to move out 


into spiritual wildernesses where 
there were no communities. 

But the Bible has little to say 
about the financing of the early 
days. The purse played a tragi- 
cally prominent role in the for- 
tunes of the Twelve Apostles ; but, 
aside from a rare reference of St. 
Paul, we have little other indica- 
tion of how support and traveling 
expenses were met in the first gen- 
eration of Christian missioners. 











LIKE SAINT JOHN THE BAPTIST, 
THE GREAT FORERUNNER OF 
CHRIST, THE FOREIGN MISSION- 
ER OF TODAY IS A VOICE OF ONE 
CRYING IN THE WILDERNESS OF 
PAGANISM: “PREPARE YE THE 
WAY OF THE LORD, MAKE 
STRAIGHT HIS PATHS” 


And, even if we did know, there 
probably would be very few prac- 
tical hints for the dozen Mary- 
knoll missioners going out to Asia 
this summer. The tempo of travel 
has changed since Sts. Peter and 
Paul; there were no through tick- 
ets in their day. 


We daresay, however, that one 
thing has not changed, namely, 
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THY KINGDOM COME IN THE FAR 


the devotedness of the Christian 
people to the apostolate and the 
readiness to express this devotion 
in sacrifice. Each year during this 
month of June we are witnesses 
of this devotion in the co-opera- 
tion of priests and people in pay- 
ing the fares of the annual group 
of outbound Maryknollers. We 
feel sure that this year will be no 
exception; we express our thanks 
in anticipation for whatever part 
you play in helping along its way 
our 1935 mission band. 


The thoughts of His Heart 
to all generations: to deliver 
their souls from death and feed 
them in famine.—Ps. 32, 11219. 


OMAN mothers on the twen- 

ty-ninth of this month of June 
bring their babes to St. Peter’s 
and lift them aloft to teach them 
to kiss the great bronze foot of 
the statue of the Prince of Apos- 
tles, for centuries now a symbol 
of loyalty to the Holy See. Then 
the youngsters toddle with mam- 
ma to the marble rail with its 
scores of flickering lights and peer 
down into the mystic darkness of 
the grotto in the center of the ba- 
silica, called the confessional, 
where lie the relics of St. Peter 
and St. Paul and the bones of the 
martyr popes of the first two cen- 
turies. 

This is the golden milestone 
from which the Christian message 
has always parted in its journey 
to the world. Pious hands have 
raised splendors in marble above 
these first leaders of the Church, 
but we do not forget that there 
was little of earthly splendor and 
glory in their lives. Rather, their 
lot was suffering and seeming fail- 
ure. 

And the tradition of their suf- 
fering continues among the apos- 
tles of today. On the Feast of 
Sts. Peter and Paul, think of their 
humble successors on the outer 
marches of Christendom who 
often need much prayer to substi- 
tute for the absence of consola- 
tions. 


EAST! 








A Forgotten Man, the Real SayP: 


By the Most Rev. James Edward Walsh, of Cumberland ficar Aj 








“AS A FAINT STREAK OF LIGHT IS JUST BEGINNING TO BREAK OVER THE PINE CLAD HILLS A PALE FACED 
FOREIGNER, WHO LOOKS TIRED BUT SOMEHOW ELATED, BOWS BEFORE THE IMPROVISED ALTAR AND 


SIGNS HIMSELF WITH THE SIGN OF THE CROSS. 


HAT is a catechist ? 
Why is a catechist ? 
And how and when 
and where? The 
harsh Greek word 
is unfamiliar, and 
the office it describes 
is.no doubt but 
vaguely apprehended. 

Chapels and chalices have their 
appeal, as well they might; babies 
and lepers win all hearts, as in- 
deed they should. Yet the most 
basic and essential cog in the 
whole machinery of mission work 
remains, if not unheralded and 
unsung, at least largely unknown. 
The catechist of uneuphonious 
name languishes in his own ob- 
scurity. 











An Unwonted Crowd Gathers— 

A faint streak of light is just 
beginning to break over the pine 
clad hills. It is too early for the 
concert of the birds in the bamboo 
thicket, and even ducks and chick- 
ens are still asleep, but the village 
is up and astir. On this particu- 
lar morning an unwonted crowd 
is gathering. Come venerable eld- 
ers hobbling on staffs, grandmoth- 
ers wizened with age and toil, 
bronzed men ready for the fields, 
bustling matrons and drowsy ba- 
bies strapped to their backs, skip- 
ping boys and girls with shining 
morning faces. 

They converge on a mud hut, 
the most pretentious in the village, 
but a mud hut still; cleaned and 


IT IS THE FIRST MASS IN A NEWLY CONVERTED VILLAGE” 


swept indeed—for only yesterday 
it was full of cobwebs and idols— 
but not garnished, apart from the 
lone crucifix that surmounts a 
rough table centered against the 
back wall. The people find places 
to kneel, some on rude benches, 
many on the dirt floor, pushing 
about, flattening against the wall, 
spilling out the door, crowding 
together, where they can, as they 
can. 

Now a pale faced foreigner, who 
looks tired but somehow elated, 
has arrayed himself in bright vest- 
ments, and, as candles are lit, he 
bows before the improvised altar 
and signs himself with the Sign of 
the Cross. At once the voices be- 
hind him rise, timid, halting, some- 











times failing altogether, as the un- 
practiced congregation tries to 
pick its way through the new and 
still unfamiliar prayers. In their 
curious eyes, that stray back and 
forth from the strange characters 
of their little prayer books to the 
measured movements of the priest, 
there is slowly dawning an awed 
reverence that speaks of the hesi- 
tant hope and faltering faith be- 
ginning to bud in their souls. 


Jesus of Nazareth Passes By— 

Presently a little bell tinkles. 
There is a solemn hush. The priest 
bends low. He repeats the words 
that were first uttered nineteen 
centuries ago by lips divine. Count- 
less times they have been repeated 
since, and from the river to the 
ends of the earth as well as from 
the rising of the sun to the going 
down of the same, but never be- 
fore out of all space and time 
lave they ever sounded here. 

The priest kneels, he rises and 
elevates the Host, then the Chal- 
ice. He prays an extra second, 
and something like a sigh goes 
around the room. ‘The precious 
moment is over. But in that mo- 
ment the priest has lived, and the 
people have begun to live. For- 
gotten now by that missionary 
heart are the weary years of 
ploughing the rock that went be- 
fore. Forgotten by the people in 
their strange new peace are the 
weary centuries of futile fears 
that lie behind. For in that mo- 
ment Jesus of Nazareth was pass- 
ing by. He Who is the Way, the 
Truth, and the Life has come to 
give life, and to give it abundantly. 

It is the first Mass in a newly 
converted village, and the Savior 
of the world has taken rightful 
possession of a pagan fastness 
from which He was shut out dur- 
ing two thousand years. 


All Things To All Men— 


Unnoticed in a corner, saying 
his prayers quietly with the rest, 
merely one of the crowd, kneels 
a forgotten man. His heart is also 
full, but his place is in the back- 


ground. Yet he is the man who 
made this moment possible. 

He is the man who smiled his 
way into the strange village, 
braved the first opposition if not 
persecution, made friends, 
smoothed difficulties, calmed fears, 
explained away prejudices, weed- 
ed out the old superstitions, insin- 
uated the new hopes. It was he 
who cured the sick, comforted the 
sorrowful, counseled the doubt- 
ful, took the accumulated troubles 
of the entire village on his oblig- 
ing shoulders, and promised to re- 
lieve them, even if he did not al- 
ways succeed. His were the con- 
stant visits in burning sun and 
pelting rain. The tossing sam- 
pans and muddy rice paths were 
his; his the perils of robbers, the 
perils from his own nation, from 
the gentiles, in the city, in the 
wilderness ; and his were the thou- 
sand and one other perplexities of 
the inevitable sowing in tears. 

He is the same man who spent 
his days in the incessant hobnob- 
bing, and his nights in the inter- 








sai Paul of Modern ¢SMission Work 


*rland,Wicar Apostolic of the Maryknoll Kongmoon Mission, South China 


minable discussing that were need- 
ed to bring diffident souls to the 
point of accepting the pearl of 
great price. And he is also the 
man who will yet devote many te- 
dious hours to teaching them the 
doctrine, catching them early in 
the morning before dawn, waylay- 
ing them as they come home from 
the fields in the evening, explain- 
ing, exhorting, encouraging, re- 
peating, until by hook or by crook 
he has instilled in them the knowl- 
edge of their new found Faith that 
is required for Baptism. 

All things to all men, he is the 
real St. Paul of modern mission 
work. He is the catechist. 


Wwiat pity is so like to Christ's 
as the paiw of heart of a 
Christian over the pauperism of 
an infidel? What love in the wide 
world of charity can compare with 
love of souls? St. Paul, speaking 
of some of the men and women 
who labored with him for others’ 
salvation, says, “whose names are 
written iw the book of life.” 





“HIS WERE THE CONSTANT VISITS IN BURNING SUN AND PELTING 
RAIN. THE TOSSING SAMPANS AND THE MUDDY RICE PATHS WERE HIS” 
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Recollections of Archbishop 
De Guebriant 


By the Superior General of 
Maryknoll 
ATELY came the news that Arch- 
bishop De Guébriant, Superior Gen- 
eral of the Paris Foreign Mission Soci- 
ety, had gone to his reward. “Who was 
he 2” some of our readers will ask and, 
“Why is Maryknoll affected?” 

Archbishop De Guébriant belonged 
to a distinguished family in Brittany, 
France; but, better than this recom- 
mendation, he was one of God’s noble- 
men, an apostolic priest who spent most 
of his life in the heart of China with 

few comforts and many crosses. 
Shortly after Maryknoll was founded 
(in 1911), a letter came from Bishop 
De Guébriant who at that time was 
Vicar Apostolic of Kientchang, in 
Szechwan Province, China’s Far West. 
It was a kindly, fatherly message ot 
good will giving evidence of a keen in- 
terest in the new American venture, a 
venture which, I do not hesitate to say, 
many a well meaning European felt 
could hardly succeed. This strong word 
of encouragement was followed by a 
singularly welcome mark of confidence, 
when Bishop De Guébriant wrote that, 
when the American Society was pre- 
pared to send out its first priests, they 
would surely find one sector of China 

to receive them with open arms. 





It was not until 1917 that Maryknoll 
could say, “We are ready!” That year, 
as Superior, I left for the Orient to 
find a field. In anticipation of my visit 
I wrote ahead to the Ordinaries through 
whose territory I would pass, asking 
hospitality and stating the purpose of 
my journey. 

I was received most kindly, passing 
through Honolulu, Japan, Korea, Man- 
chukuo, and North China (Peiping and 
Chen-ting-fu and Hankow) to Shang- 
hai. Up to that point I received the 
impression that divisions were waiting 
for more recruits from Europe, for 
members of the Order in charge, or at 
least for their own nationals. I was not 
discouraged because I knew that at Can- 
ton in the South I would find our 
friend, Bishop De Guébriant, who had 
recently been transferred from the in- 
terior Mission to the important Vicari- 


ate of Canton. 

A week later, at Hong Kong, I found 
our friend and his warm welcome 
brought joy to my soul, a joy that was 
intensified at Canton on Christmas Day, 
when he outlined the boundaries of the 
new Mission and prepared the first 
formal papers in view of the later trans- 
fer after official approval from Su- 
periors. 





In the following October Bishop De 
Guébriant received the first group of 
Maryknoll missioners, provided for 
them one of his own best priests, Fa- 
ther, later Bishop, Gauthier, and blessed 








A BAPTISM IN THE MARYKNOLL 
KAYING MISSION FIELD OF 
SOUTH CHINA 


Assisted by his reverent Chinese 

altar boys, Fr. Charles J. Murphy, 

once of Ansonia, Conn., makes of a 

former pagan a child of God and 
an heir of heaven 


them as they started on their first trip 
to Yeungkong. 

Maryknoll now has five mission fields 
in Eastern Asia: Kongmoon, Wuchow, 
Kaying, in South China; Fushun in 
Manchukuo; and Peng Yang in Korea. 
These are all sectors of Missions di- 
rected by the splendid Society (Paris 
Foreign Missions) of which Bishop, 


later Archbishop, De Guébriant has 
been Superior General for the past 
fourteen years. 

Large of vision, zealous for souls and 
realizing an unlooked for opportunity 
to provide laborers for the harvest, 
Bishop De Guébriant may be well con- 
sidered as a pioneer in the forward 
movement which has characterized the 
Church in the Far East during the past 
twenty years. As Apostolic Visitor in 
China in 1919-1921 he was doubtless 
better acquainted with its needs than 
any of the prelates in Asia, and his re- 
port must have been a valuable help to 
the Holy Father, as also to the Apos- 
tolic Delegate, Archbishop Costantini, 
whose arrival marked the beginning of 
new life in the Church in China. 





A few years ago, when more than 
seventy years of age, Archbishop De 
Guébriant made a visitation of his So- 
cietv’s mission fields. It was a strenu- 
ous journey, and his priests marveled 
at their General’s endurance. He re- 
turned to Paris by Russia, a land of 
early memories, which recalled stories 
told him as a child by his grandfather 
who had been Ambassador to St. Peters- 
burg. 

Just as Archbishop De Guébriant re- 
turned, His Eminence Cardinal Verdier, 
whom he visited, was about to leave 
Paris for Canada and the United States. 
At New York, on the occasion of a 
Sulpician Alumni gathering, His Emi- 
nence called me aside to tell me that 
Archbishop De Guébriant was very 
much impressed by the apostolic labors 
of American priests along the line of 
his travel. 





We, of Maryknoll, will always think 
of Archbishop De Guébriant with grati- 
tude, and we pray that his apostolic 
soul may soon be, if it is not already, 
with the Master. 

The Paris Foreign Missions of which 
he was the beloved General has been 
from the beginning an inspiration to 
Maryknollers, and, while we mourn the 
loss of Archbishop De Guébriant, we 
are gratified in the friendship of his 
esteemed Assistant, Pére Robert, and 
of his successor, Bishop Fourquet of 
Canton, both of whom have shown 
marked friendship for Maryknoll since 
its birth. 


HE WILL HAVE ALL MEN TO BE SAVED AND 
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From Transpacific Maryknolls 

















CORPUS CHRISTI AT GISHU, IN THE MARYKNOLL KOREAN FIELD. IN 
THIS PAGAN LAND, WHERE THE FAITH WAS INTRODUCED LESS THAN 


TWO CENTURIES AGO, 


THOUSANDS OF 


KOREAN MARTYRS HAVE 


SHARED IN THE SUFFERINGS OF THEIR SAVIOR AND EUCHARISTIC KING 


News Flashes From Peng Yang 
HE Center Mission of Mary- 
knoll-in-Korea is located in the 

large city of Peng Yang, and the 

pastor, Father Joseph W. Con- 
nors, once of Pittstield, Mass., is 
busy indeed in the Master’s Serv- 





ice. From time to time, however, 
he manages to ‘forward to the 
tiome Knoll welcome news items, 
from which we glean the follow- 


The public concert and entertainment 
given by our school children, aided by 





A FIRST COMMUNION CLASS AT STAOLOC, IN THE MARYKNOLL KAYING 

MISSION, SOUTH CHINA. THE MARYKNOLL SISTERS WHO HAVE PRE- 

PARED THESE LITTLE ONES FOR THIS DAY OF DAYS _ ARE SISTER 

JOAN MIRIAM BEAUVAIS, OF WORCESTER, MASS., AND SISTER MARY 
ROSALIA KETTL, OF ALTOONA, PA. 


some of the Fathers and a Maryknoll 
Sister, won only words of praise from 
an audience of over 1,200. The Korean 
newspaper carried a picture and a com- 
mendatory notice. The proceeds were 
applied to the support of our Old Folks’ 
Home here in the city. 

Ecclesiastical history was made when 
Father Ryang, one of our native priests, 
took over a division of the Peng Yang 
“parish” embracing nine out-missions 
and 1,100 Christians. Four thousand 
dollars were spent to buy property for 
his new parish developments, and plans 
are in order for a combination church 
and school. 

The pastor’s name-feast day brought 
him a Victrola from the school chil- 
dren, a money gift from the adult 
Christians, six shirts from the Native 
Sisters, an embroidered cushion, pic- 
tures, and tasty food. 

Our Holy Mother School has this 
year a record enrollment—850, besides 
80 children in the kindergarten. 

Our school soccer team won the 
championship banner for private schools 
before a huge crowd at the city stadium. 
Like Notre Dame, we thereby gained 
much “face”. People are talking about 
us in the street. O tempora, o mores, 
our school gains fame not for brains, 
but for brawn! 

We recently established a school for 
poor children, which opened with one 
hundred pupils. 





All Things Work Together 

HoLY Writ tells us that, “To 

those who love God all things 
work together for good”, so the 
missioner is not surprised to find 
sickness, death, and even the 
machinations of the evil spirit 
lending assistance to his priestly 
endeavors. God’s ways are clear- 
ly visible in the following incident 
related by Fr. William M. 
O’Brien, of Chicago, IIl., a mis- 
sioner of the Maryknoll Kaying 
field in South China: 

Our village of Hoping had as yet 
scarcely become aware of the presence 
of the Catholic Church and its message, 
when a woman catechist was giving her 
first instruction to a crowd of her own 
sex congregated in the courtyard of 
the house. In the very midst of her 
talk, three young ladies slipped out. 


TO COME TO THE KNOWLEDGE OF THE TRUTH. 
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WHERE THE TERM “WEAKER SEX” DOES NOT APPLY. A LADY LABORER 

IN THE OUTSKIRTS OF HONG KONG TAKES A HAND IN THE CONSTRUC- 

TION OF THE REST HOUSE AND LANGUAGE SCHOOL FOR THE MARY- 
KNOLL MISSIONS OF SOUTH CHINA 


After a while one of the older women 
began wondering what they could be 
up to and, not finding them around the 
mission, went to the house to seek them. 

Looking through the rooms she heard 
a slight noise in the attic, and, ascend- 
ine the ladder, she entered to find the 
girls throwing ropes over the rafters 
in evident preparation for suicide. On 
being questioned they said they did not 
know what they were doing, that they 
were blindly impelled. The people 
blamed it on the devil. It is probable 
that they had simply magnified trivial 
worries until they had become obsessed 
with them. They are of good families, 
and there seemed to be no serious trou- 
ble in their lives. 

The woman catechist, in her own able 


HOW SHALL THEY BELIEVE HIM OF WHOM THEY 


way, at once made herself their friend, 
and they were among the first to be 
baptized, becoming fervent Christians. 





Father Songbird at 
Sancian Island 
EEP in the heart of every 
Maryknoll missioner is a de- 
sire to visit Sancian Island, the 
“cradle of Catholicity in China”. 
Sancian’s present pastor, our Fa- 
ther Robert J. Cairns, once of 








FOR A LIMITED TIME 
Some books you will enjoy 
reading more than once. Two such 
may be secured at an advantage 
just now. 
See page 192 


Worcester, Mass., but born in 
Glasgow, is the soul of hospital- 
ity; and there was nothing 
“Scotch” about the welcome he 
gave Father Patrick H. Cleary, of 
Ithaca, N. Y., a Maryknoller 
whose adopted country is Korea. 
While the two missioners were ex- 
ploring in a small Chinese sail 
boat the Island off South China’s 
Coast where St. Francis Xavier, 
the Great Apostle of the Orient, 
laid down his life in the quest for 
souls, they discovered in each 
other a mutual love of song. Fa- 
ther Cairns describes as follows 
their “songfest” : 

After the Chinese were asleep the 
two of us went on deck where we said 
our rosary together; then, as we 
watched the phosphorescence of the 
South China Sea, we broke into song. 
Father Cleary’s every note is perfect 
and his throat is a songbird’s. He took 
a great fancy to the chorus of a song 
composed by my Glasgow cousin, Tom- 
my Ferrie: “We're all toddling down 
the brae.” 

Singing it made me think of my 
Mother. She cannot read a note of 
music nor play an instrument, yet she 
can entertain listeners by the hour with 
long Scotch and Irish songs, the words 
and music of which are stored up in 
that once prodigious memory of hers. 
I can hear her now singing, “Mother 
Machree’”. What are a mere ten thou- 
sand miles between me and my “Mother 
Machree”? “My eyes is... my eyes 
is ... my eyes is leakin’, be blamed if 
they ain’t.” 

Father Patrick Cleary, who knows 
his musical sharps and flats as a Scotch 
greengrocer knows his spinach and 
onions, commanded that Tommy Ferrie 
do up in his very best Scotch for Ko- 
rean consumption the words and music 
of “Toddling Down”. The Maryknoll 
songbird from Ithaca also ordered that 
a publisher be found for the song. If 
you happen to be toddling down by 
Tommy’s door in Glasgow, please give 
him this message from Father Song- 


bird. 


A Manchu “Firm” of 
Walsh and Walsh 
ARYKNOLL has two mis- 
sioners of the name of Father 
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John Walsh at Antung, a frontier 
town on the boundary line sep- 
arating the Society’s mission field 
in Manchukuo from Maryknoll- 
in-Korea. One, Father John F. 
Walsh, of Cumberland, Md., is 
the brother of the Most Rev. 
James E. Walsh, M.M., Vicar 
Apostolic of the Society’s Kong- 
moon field in South China. The 
other, Father John J. Walsh, was 
formerly of New Haven, Conn. 
The Cumberland Father Walsh 
writes: 

The other Father John Walsh (John 
J.), who has been aiding Father Mur- 
rett at Dairen, has been appointed to 
Antung for work among the Japanese. 
He is already beginning to get ac- 
quainted with his parishioners, much 
to their delight, as they now have some- 
one who can talk to them. I really en- 
joyed the Sunday Mass with them, but 
needless to say felt my inability to do 
any more than say “Good morning” to 
them in some language they could un- 
derstand. Sometimes I feel as if I’d 
be willing to give my right arm for the 
“sift of tongues”. 

I feel sure that Father John J. will 
be able to accomplish much good here 
for the Japanese. Certain it is that I 
am more than pleased with his presence 
in the Antung rectory. 

Recently we had the pleasure of a 
visit from Maryknoll’s Father Cum- 
mings, on his tour through the mis- 
sions. He was well, and apparently 
enjoying his experiences very much. 
Father Cummings took a few feet of 
his movie here, getting some “shots” of 
our boys and girls in the yard. 

It is good to report some catechu- 
mens in Antung. At the moment we 
have twenty on the compound, in addi- 
tion to about a dozen on the outside. 
Our little school, thus far, has not been 
productive of catechumens, though we 
have not lost hope that something good 
will eventually come of it. Practically 
all of the youngsters are pagans, and 
it’s a problem to get them interested in 
the Church. But then, that’s what we 
are here for, just such problems—so 
we shall keep working away at it. 





IN THANKSGIVING 
WHILE ago I feared I would 


have to give up very pleasant 


| ong Mass you hear will go 
with you to judgment and 
plead for pardon. 








work, owing to a sore hand. I promised 
that if I might finish the work I would 
donate five dollars to a worthy cause. 
Well, when it comes to donations some- 
how I always think of Maryknoll first, 
so here is the five dollars—Boston, 
Mass. - 

Please have published in Tue Fretp 
Arar that I received a great favor 
through Our Lady, Mother of God.— 
Anonymous. 

Some time ago I was out of work. 
I made the Stations of the Cross thir- 








ty-three times, prayed to the Blessed 
Virgin and the saints, and promised to 
send Maryknoll part of my first week’s 
pay. Two weeks later I. obtained a job. 
Enclosed you will find ten dollars— 
Watertown, Mass. 





The enclosed money order is a thank 
offering for favors received during 
1934, especially work. 

You know where it will fit in best— 
Seattle, Wash. 





Please publish my thanksgiving for 
having recovered the use of a dislo- 
cated arm, also for another special fa- 
vor.—A Reader for 15 Years. 

















ENLISTING EARLY IN THE ee ee “COVER TO COVER” READER 
RANKS 


Bending oyer the absorbed Manchu youngster is Fr. Alonso Escalante, once 
of Mexico and New York City, and now a Maryknoll missioner of Man- 


chukuo. 


The little one’s perch is a volley ball 


AND HOW SHALL THEY HEAR WITHOUT A PREACHER? 
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A True Story. 


Rr 


KAO SAN was a dreamer. 
Those who knew him best 
often 
though only twenty-one 


wondered how, al- 
vears old, he had worked 
himself into one of the 
important 


ee 
in the Fushun 





most positions 





Electrical 
Laboratory. 

Holidays for Ikao San were days 
when he could wander to a hillside 
overlooking Fushun and, stretched out 
on the warm earth, dream longingly at 
the sky. What lay beyond that sky 
was a deeper mystery for the young 
man than all the intricacies of his la- 
boratory, and he had read every Jap- 
anese book he could find that might 
help him unravel this greatest of 
wonders. 

One day as he lay dreaming he final- 
ly decided to make a study of foreign 
languages, one by one, to enable him to 
read what people beyond the sea had 
written of this mysterious subject; and 
that evening, as though in answer to 
an unsaid prayer, he read in the news- 
paper: “American-Japanese will teach 
English, evenings. Apply Fushun-cho 
By.” 


The First Pupils— 

The American-Japanese was the eld- 
est of a family of seven who had re- 
cently come to the town of Fushun 
from California. Fine, exemplary Cath- 
olics, the little group were somewhat 
amazed by the lack of Christianity 


COME 


By Fr. John C. Murrett, 


Maryknoll missioner in Manchukuo 


of Buffalo, N. Y.., 


around them—and they 
too. This task of 
would make friends for them, and per- 


were lonesome, 


teaching English 


haps give them an opportunity to spread 
a little light of Faith in so 
ness. On 

San read the English-teaching adver- 
tisement, Fr. Winthrop was visiting the 





much dark- 


the evening in which Ikao 


newly arrived parishioners. 

“No one will answer my advertise- 
ment, Father,” Margaret Kozuma was 
saying, “and when they come and find 
out that it is a girl who is the teacher 
they will never come back.” 

“Nonsense!” chided the missioner. 
“This town is full of young men who 
have nothing to do during their spare 
time. Most of these young men—boys, 
really — have studied English during 
their days in Middle School, but very 
few of them are able to speak the lan- 
guage at all. I am sure you will have 








WORTH CONSIDERING 


OU have an insurance 
policy, perhaps. And 

On it maybe there is only 
one beneficiary, who may 
pass on before you do. 
Would you consider maks 
ing Maryknoll your alter- 
nate beneficiary — and 
thus strengthen our hands? 











many applicants, and although all may 
not persevere you will have made con- 
tacts. And that’s all your mother needs. 
There 
turn to hear her explanation of things 
Catholic. They are afraid of the priest, 
at first, he’s a foreigner to them, but 


are very few who will not re- 


they're not afraid of your mother, and 
they will listen to her.” 

While the priest was still speaking 
one of the children came breathlessly 
into the room! “Two young men at 
the door, they want to study English!” 

The little group sat silently expec- 
tant while Margaret and her mother 
went out to meet the first pupils. lr. 
Winthrop was still quietly fingering his 
rosary some fifteen minutes later, when 
the mother came into the room and 
said: “Come in, Father, and I wi 
troduce you to these young men.” 

“Perhaps it would be better not to 


{ in- 


meet them the first night,” answered 
the priest, “it may frighten them off.” 
“[’m sure it won’t—they are very nice 
voung men.” 
The introduction was simple. Mrs. 
Kozuma merely said: “This is our 
Spiritual Father’’—as though one went 
with And 
the two young men, probably of the 
same mind, were not one bit flustered 
at meeting this extra piece of furniture. 
Fr. Winthrop returned home some- 
what crestfallen later that same eve- 
ning. These young men had shown no 
more interest than if they had been in- 
troduced to the dining room table. He 
would have been surprised to know that 
at the same moment questions about 
the “Spiritual Father’, his works and 
pomps, were hurtling fast and furious 
across the Kozuma living room. And 
before Ikao San and his companion 
had left their English teacher the first 
night they had much to think about. 


every Catholic household. 


Where is the Spiritual Father?— 

On the following evening, when les- 
sons were to begin in earnest, Margaret 
Kozuma found her two pupils some- 
what distracted. Finally Ikao San 
asked: “Is the Spiritual Father here?” 

“Oh, no, he lives two blocks from 
here.” 

“Well, is he coming here tonight?” 

“No,” answered Margaret, “I think 
not.” 

“May we go to his house?” 


AFTER ME AND I WILL MAKE YOU 
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“Why, surely. I'll have my little 
brother take you there when your les- 
son is finished.” 

Fr. Winthrop says: “That night Ik 
and his inseparable companion, Mori 
San, had their first glimpse of what 
lay beyond the stars.” 

So enthused were they in their find 
that they began bringing other boys 
from the laboratory, and before Fr. 
Winthrop realized it he had little groups 
of ten and twelve young men coming 
regularly... There were no set lessons, 
just boys talking with their father, and 
it was Ikao San who led all the discus- 
sions and opened all the new arguments. 
The Baptism of Fire— 

Then came the time when Ikao fell 
very ill with a great fever. Fr. Win- 
throp hovered hopetully near, but the 
young dreamer, still unsatisfied in his 
heart and mind, could not consent to 
Baptism just yet. 

When he recovered sufficiently to 
leave the hospital, it was suggested that 
he return to Japan to recuperate. “I 
shall go to Nagasaki,” he said. “I want 
to see the places where the Japanese 
martyrs died for their Faith, and per- 
haps they will help me. If they do 
help me,” he added, “I shall stay there 
and study to become a priest.” 

Only the court of heaven knows the 
joy and hope that filled several hearts 
at this announcement. 

But Ikao San returned to Fushun 
six months later strengthened in body 
from his recent rest, and strengthened 
also in mind, against all Catholic teach- 
ings, by the insidious taunts and rabid 
tales of pagan relatives in Nagasaki. 

Mrs. Kozuma was plainly discour- 
aged, but not so Fr. Winthrop. 

“He doesn’t believe any of that stuff,” 
said the missioner, “but he doesn’t 
know how to answer it, and that’s what 
is worrying him.” 

It was true, too, for when he had 
laid each argument before the priest 
and had heard them quietly but logi- 
cally refuted, Ikao San said, “The trou- 
ble lies in me. I have been very proud 
I thought I knew everything. I would 
not submit to your teaching, Father. 
Now I shall study the doctrine very 
carefully—you must treat me like a 
child, Father — and then, with God’s 
help, I’ll be baptized at Christmas time.” 





' 
Ikao San hts re amxious to study 
Baptism of een ) 
the martyrs’ into “I am twenty-three now, Father. Per- 
the Fold. eas haps I shall be too old to be a priest. 
Ikao as Apostle— But, if I could just lead one more soul 
‘or the year following his Baptism to God by becoming a priest, I would 
he kept on bringing new young men study until I was sixty.” 
around to meet Fr. Winthrop, and most “Ikao San is a dreamer,” Fr. Win- 
of them continued faithfully to attend throp’s confréres said. 
Mass and Benediction. “Well, dreamer or no dreamer, I’ve 
Came another Christmas and Ikao, started teaching him Latin, and I have 
grounded deep in the Faith, expressed the greatest confidence in him.” 








U (From “The Twenty-six Martyrs of Japan’’) 
THE ARREST OF FATHER PETER BAPTIST. A SAINTED SPANISH FRIAR 
WHO WAS LEADER OF THE GROUP OF MARTYRS CRUCIFIED AT NAGA- 
SAKI, JAPAN, ON FEBRUARY 5, 1597 = 


TO BECOME FISHERS OF MEN, 
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But the priest was worried at times, 
as Ikao San was visibly failing in 
health. However, the lessons continued, 
and the young man made fine progress 
in his studies. 

One Sunday in January Ikao was 
thrilled beyond measure. For more than 
two years he had been trying to interest 
another companion in the Faith. At 
last prayer and perseverance had won, 
and the companion for the first time at- 
tended Sunday Mass in the little mis- 
sion chapel with Ikao. Proud of his 
conquest, the young apostle held on to 
his neophyte all that day: he wanted 
him to attend Benediction at the Chi- 
nese chapel; to come back to Benedic- 
tion at their own chapel later; and to 
round out a day of prayer by spending 
the evening in the happy, Christian sur- 
roundings of the Kozuma family. 

It was not until after ten o’clock that 
Sunday that Ikao San returned to his 
home, exhausted by the day’s ordeal, 
but a bright gleam in his happy eyes as 
he stretched himself on the floor to 
sleep. 

In the morning, when Ikao San’s sis- 
ter was leaving for the office, she no- 
ticed that he was lying on his back, 
gazing up at the ceiling, wide awake. 
“Dreaming again!” she said to herself 
as she quietly left the house. 

Shortly afterwards, the young man 
himself arose and, with his Lat!n Gram- 
mar in hand, started off for Fr. Win- 
throp’s house. But, as he went down 
the hill from his own home, a sudden 
weakness overcame him. He made his 
way to a doctor’s office nearby, and 
there collapsed. 





Ikao’s Dreams Come True— 

Fr. Winthrop was frantic! !! For 
forty-five minutes he had had ringing 
in his ears a garbled telephone message 
that could not be located: “Ikao San is 
calling for you.” And he could not find 
him. He was not in the hospital; he 
was not at home; he was not at the 
Kozuma’s house. 

Almost by accident the priest finally 
stumbled into the doctor’s office, but 
Ikao San had only five minutes before 
gone home to God. Lying beside him 


on the improvised bed which the doc- 
tor had made was his Latin Grammar. 

“He regained consciousness three 
times,” said the doctor, “and each time 
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GRADUATION DAYS— 


ND then what? Ask the 
Holy Spirit to guide and 
direct you. And remember that 
God, the Master of the Fields 
Afar, will not be outdone in 
generosity. 








he called for you.” Fr. Winthrop was 
heartbroken. 


But later he began to wonder if per- 

















(From “The Twenty-six 
Martyrs of Japan’) 


A JAPANESE PRINCE OF THE SIX- 

TEENTH CENTURY DISCOVERS 

THAT HIS WIFE HAS BECOME A 

MEMBER OF THE HATED “FOR- 
EIGN” RELIGION 


haps Ikao San had not fulfilled his 
mission, and it was the young man with 
whom Ikao San had spent all of his 
last day on earth who gave the answer 
to Fr. Winthrop’s wondering. 

“I want to carry on in Ikao’s place,” 
he said, “I want to do everything that 
you expected him to do. Will you 
please begin to teach me the Catholic 
doctrine ?” 

Ikao San had led his “one more” soul 
to God. 


In forwarding to “THE Fietp AFAR” 
the above true story of a Japanese con- 





CHURCH AT HOME. 


vert, Father Murrett wrote: “We have 
just laid Ikao San in a grave on the 
hillside overlooking Fushun where he 
often dreamt of the glory he now sure- 
ly enjoys. His was a spotless life and 
a beautiful one. May his example and 
prayers bring many others to the Vision 
beyond the skies.” 


A Prelate With a 
World-wide Heart 


E feel sure that all who are 

responsible for the world des- 
tinies of the Church are gratified 
with the great step which His Ex- 
cellency Bishop Gerald Shaugh- 
nessy, S.M., of Seattle, Washing- 
ton, has taken that his diocese may 
co-operate properly in the spread 
of the Gospel. His Excellency has 
issued an eight thousand word 
Pastoral calling upon all his peo- 
ple to become members of the So- 
ciety for the Propagation of the 
Faith, and has launched a syste- 
matic campaign which is to reach 
to every parish and to every indi- 
vidual. 

We are very pleased to find that 
in a document of such importance 
His Excellency has seen fit to 
make reference to Maryknoll. 
After recalling the debt which 
America owes Europe for the sac- 
rifices European Catholics made 
to build the Church on our soil, 
he appeals to American Catholics 
to repay that debt by carrying the 
Faith to the pagan. 

“Assuredly”, says His Excellency, 
“there are some bright pages in the 
history of American Catholic mission- 
ary endeavor. To Maryknoll, for ex- 
ample, we can point with pride as an 
American movement, destined partially 
to pay back unto Christ something of 
that debt which we, in our progenitors, 
had contracted. American missionaries, 
too, have gone forth in recent years to 
foreign lands, until today there are per- 
haps 1,600 Catholics owing allegiance 
to the American flag who have dedi- 
cated themselves to God in missionary 
work. Yet, even while recording these 
encouraging facts, we must not forget 
that it is only in the last quarter of a 
century, and even more truly, in the 
last ten years that most of this awaken- 
ing to our duty has occurred.” 


































CHINESE SEMINARIANS ON REVIEW 


By Rev. Raymond P. Quinn, M.M., Monterey Park, Calif., Professor at Kaying 


Preparatory Seminary, South China 


“QO this is Kaying Preparatory 

Seminary!” We shook hands 
heartily, a former classmate from 
America and I. “Quite a place 
you have here. Are those some 
of your seminarians?” 

“Right. They’re going out for 
a game of soccer. This is their 
recreation period.” 

“Don't tell me they play that 
way—barefoot !” 

“Just watch them. They can 
boot the ball farther than you or I 
could with the best football shoe 
in America.” 

“Well, Pere, I'd never believe 
it if I didn’t see it.” 

“There's the well from which all 
cur waterisdrawn. That’soneofthe 
voung hopefuls hauling up the buck- 
et now. Rather graceful, what?” 

“T thought he was a servant. 
What does he want all that wa- 
ter for? Is he a camel?” 

“No, he’s going to wash his 
clothes.” 

“Here now, come off it! You 
don't expect me to 
believe that.” 

“Why not? Most 
of them are so poor 
that we have to 
provide them with 
everything, even 























clothes. By doing their own laun- 
dry they save quite a sum which 
the mission can put to othér more 
urgent needs. See that group of 
seminarians over there by the 
kitchen? They’re all washing 
clothes. Afterwards they hang 
them up to dry on lines stretched 
near the Science Hall. 

“There’s a work of art on the 
upper cloister that I want you to 
see.” 

“Nice view of the valley. That 
filigree roof effect is certainly 
striking. Now, where’s the work 
of art?” 

“Behold!” 

“Who's that supposed to be? 
Hold on. Say! You don’t mean 
that that’s Father General. Ha, 
ha! That is a scream! What 
makes it so excruciating is that 
one can tell the artist was in dead 
earnest. Lead me away from 
here before I collapse. Did Fa- 
ther General see that when he was 
here?” 

“Yes. He thought it even fun- 
nier than you did. Some of the 
Fathers wanted to have it re- 
moved but he wouldn't hear of it.” 
“What's the racket?” 
“Oh that’s study period 
“What a bedlam! Don't they 
ever write any exercises?” 

“Surely. Some are concen- 
trating right now 
very effectively 
on a translation 
of Caesar, or 
Nepos. The 
noise doesn’t 
bother them. 
They've never 
known any 
other sort of 
study hall.” 

“Well, it beats 








me. You say they are translating 
Caesar and so on into Chinese? 
Isn't that pretty tough for you to 
correct ?” 

“At first the going is a bit diffi- 
cult. But one soon gets the hang 
of it. Just a minute, turn here to 
your left. I should have taken 
you to the chapel first, but these 
other things were on the route so 
I just stopped to point them out. 
This is where you may be able to 
do us a good turn if you run 
across a benefactor when you get 
back home.” 

“Well, well! Take it easy now.” 

“This chapel you see was built 
about sixty years ago, and when 
the Seminary was first put up it 
was adequate. Now the walls fair- 
ly bulge on Sundays. We have a 
fine catechist here who has helped 
to bring many people to the 
Church. See the way that wall 
leans. Some say the roof is liable 
to fall in any time, like that one at 
Father McShane’s orphanage did, 
remember? I don’t know much 
about architecture and _ stresses, 
but you can see for yourself.” 

“Tt does look pretty shaky. The 
sanctuary is lovely though.” 

“Yes. If we could strengthen 
the walls and enlarge it consider- 
ably, it might do for several years 
to come. The problem however 
is how to strengthen those mud 
brick walls. They say that fuss- 
ing with an old building like this 
is just a waste of time and money.” 

“Well, I’ll.remember it when I 
get back home. Maybe I'll have 
an opportunity to put in a good 
word for you.” 




























































A REAL HERO 


Would you like to hear a true 
story about a boy who became a 
real hero? 

This is how it happened— 

A little boy leaned over the rail- 
ing, throwing bread crumbs to the 
goldfish in the park lake. Farther 
and farther over Alfred leaned. He 
loved to watch the shiny little crea- 
tures darting about in the water. 

“Alfred! Be careful! Don’t lean 
over so far!” Mabel held on to 
her little brother for fear he might fall in. He was 
so interested he scarcely heard her. And then—it 
all happened so ail of a sudden! Alfred slipped 
from Mabel’s hold. Down into the water he went. 

In a flash somebody dived in after him. Other 
children playing in the park gathered about. With 
great excitement they watched the boy who had gone 
in after Alfred. He swam and dived and searched. 
At last he brought Alfred to the surface, but Alfred 
was already beyond help. Too late! Our hero, 
James Naide, felt his own strength leaving him. 
Alfred was too heavy for him to swim with and 
he had to let him go. 

On the bank, another boy, Raymond Uchiamada 
was watching James closely. He saw what was 
happening and he felt he must do something to 
help James. Raymond threw his sweater across 
the water to the hero and towed him to shore. 
James was taken home immediately and put to bed, 
as he had just recovered from the “flu” and it was 
feared he might have a relapse. Later, the body 
of Alfred Fields, the little Korean boy, was brought 
ashore. A Maryknoll priest baptized the little pa- 
gan conditionally. 

That night James Naide, Boy Scout of the Scout Troop of 
Maryknoll Japanese School, Los Angeles, Calif., was acclaimed 
a hero over the radio. He had risked his own life to save an- 
other from drowning. James Naide is a real boy too and could 
not see that he had done anything extraordinary. He is sure it 
was quite the natural thing for him to do. All the children at 
the Maryknoll Home for Oriental Children in Los Angeles, 
where Alfred also lived, are proud to have among them a real 
hero, brave James Naide! 

















New Maryknoll Juniors 


Connecticut— 

Columbia: Victoria Plonowsky. 
Kansas— 

Fort Scott: John Connolly, Jr. 
Maine— 

Fort Kent: Cyr Pelletier. 
Massachusetts— 

Belmont: Joseph Fallon. 

Bridgewater: Eileen King. 

Dorchester: Joseph McCloskey. 

Wakefield: Gertrude Qualters. 

Watertown: John Lang. 
Michigan— 

Detroit: Bernice Holka, Mary Heien 
Moynihan, Marilyn Stone. 


Minnesota— 
Albertville: Rose Mary Barthel. 


St. Paul: Joan Junghans. 
New Hampshire— 

Nashua: Virginia Parkinson, Ray- 
mond Parkinson, Lucille and Joseph 
Dumont. 

New York— 

Brooklyn: Clare Irwin, Virginia 
Murtagh, Marie McSweeney, Margaret 
Rogers, Frances Tully, Irene Peters. 
June Goodman, Mildred Vogt, Cath- 
erine and Alice Kerr, Barbara Fay, 
Marie Falvey, Virginia Mullaney, Lo- 
retta Malley, Florence McLane, Mary 
Powell, Doris Speh. 

Ithaca: S. Riker, Anna Churey, Mar- 
garet M. Geary. 

Long Island: Nancy Travers, Mary 
Harigan, Lilyan Ersfeld, Marion Ran- 
dell, Catherine O’Connor, Mary Rig- 
ney, Dorothy Bannon, Betty Kirkman. 
Margaret Hannifin, Marcella Dunne, 
Dorothy Anne Driscoll, Eileen Driscoll. 

Saratoga Springs: William Norton. 

Staten Island: Gloria Koch, Kathe- 
rine McCarron, Ethel Corcoran, Mar- 
garet Chorman. 

Tuckahoe: Walter Sullivan, Jr. 
Ohio— 

Cincinnati: Jeanette Hirth, Joan Claire 
Hendry, Audrey Cooper, Louise De- 
honey, Marian Bergewisch, Mary Davitt, 
Cecilia Boehm, Ella Horgan, Henrietta 
Imhoff, Lucille Benigni, Mary Chieco, 
Mary Engel, Lillian Gammeter, Marie 
Blankemeyer, Mary Kae Curley, Lucille 
Fehr, Mary Brueggeman. 

Dayton: Helen Bruggeman, Marjorie 
Bickert. 

Pennsylvania— 

Philadelphia: Mary Boyle, Richard 
Kenny, Catherine Kenny, Frank Kane, 
Philomena De Sciullo, Eugene Mono- 
ghan, Eileen ‘Finneran, Laetitia Finne- 
ran, Russel Dunleaby, Margaret 
Dougherty, Margie O’Connor, Jimmie 
Clardy, Catherine Boyle. 





THE BASEBALL BUG 
By Poog 


It is 

The insect that gets under one’s 
Skin. 

In the end 
It will win. 
It has 
Batty legs, a caged look, a gloved 
Appearance. 

It is THE bug 

The Baseball Bug. Be assured. 

Hear it simper 

Hear it whimper 

“Glug. Glug.” 

It looks like a thug. 

Be assured 

It is only 

The Baseball Bug. 

“Glug. Glug.” 

It has a nahsty bite. 

Off, you, it cannot fight. Be assured. 
Strange its power, strange its might 

In the spring 

This Baseball Bug 

Base Baseball Bug. 

Funny thing. 

“Glug.” 


Be assured. 





Scranton: Bud, Robert and Paul 
O’Hora. 


Rhode Island— 
Providence: Dorothy Dunn, Joan 
Gilbert, Betty Spencer, Ann Gormly 


Hawaii— 

Wailuku, Maui: Annie Cabral, Ruth Chur. 
Susan Ing, Helen Kawahara, Angeline Men- 
donca, Vera Prohorenko, Daisy Sniffen, Julia 
Rodrigues, Fusako Anbe, Charlotte Evans, 
Daisy Saffery, Mary Dang, Toyoko Nitahara, 
Shizuko Ibara, Tsuruko Kamida, Mary Tom 
Sun, 


Canada— 
Hamilton, Ontario: Thirty-six pupils of St 
John’s School. 





Camp Venard 
Season: June 29 to August 24. 





Mission Baby Sponsors 


January— 
(Continued from the May issue) 
Rose De Paul, Stonehurst, Penna.; Marga- 
ret Ryan, Wayne, Penna.; Jacqueline Mc- 
Cormick, Concord, N. H. 


February— 

Marguerite Hewitt, Los Angeles, Calif.; 
Winifred E. Haas, Buffalo, N. Y.; James 
"Malley, Chelsea, Mass.; Grace Dwyer, Du- 
buque, Iowa; Eileen Devlin, New York, N. 
Y.; Pearl White, Concord, N. H.; Elizabeth 
Thompson, Concord, N. H.; Tommy Foster, 
Los Angeles, Calif.; Mary Kofroth, Woburn, 
Mass.; Peter Stevens, Rochester, N. Y.; Jane 
Casey, Concord, N. H.; Grace McDonald, 
Central Falls, R. I.; Jackie McInerney, New 
York, N. Y.; Kathleen Curran, Bellaire, Ohio; 
Cyril Browning, Bellaire, Ohio; Mona Lou 
Franken, Bellaire, Ohio; Dorothy Iagnemma, 
Bellaire, Ohio ; Third Graders, St. John’s School, 
Bellaire, Ohio; Paul Murphy, Manchester, N. 
H.; Rita King, Concord, N. H.; Marie Schmitt, 
Bayport, L. I., N. Y.; John F. Burke, Manches- 
ter, N. H.; John Grzebien, Providence, R. 1.; 
Florence Collins, Galena, Iil.; Rose De Paul, 
Stonehurst, Penna.; Beatrice Arline, Cin- 
cinnati, Ohio; Anna Bonser, Brooklyn, N. Y.; 
Frances Nichols, Lebanon, Penna.; Mary 
Buckley’s Sunday School Class, Bridgewater. 
Mass.; James Mitza and Frank Mitza, Bos- 
ton, Mass.; Dorothy Sutton, Brooklyn, N. Y.; 
Marie Sheridan, Washington, D. C. 





Puzzle Winners 
(March Puszsle) 
First Prize— 

Marguerite Marconette, Poughkeep- 
sie, N. Y. 

Second Prize— 

Catherine Loskill, Juniata, Nebr. 
Third Prize— 

Ruth Regan, Arlington, Mass. 
Fourth Prize— 

Thomas Melcher, Philadelphia, Penn. 
Honorable Mention— 

Victoria Plonowsky, Columbia, Conn.; 
Eleanor Charland, Waterbury, Conn.; 
John Tiquin, Norwich, N. Y.; Jane 
Ench, Sacramento, Calif.; John Cun- 
ningham, West Roxbury, Mass.; Mary 
Elizabeth Roth, Los Angeles, Calif.; 
Loretta G. Power, Bronx, N. Y.; Eliza- 
beth Johns, Waterbury, Conn.; Sheila 
Barny, Newport, R. J.; Rosemarie 
Ruegg, San Francisco, Calif.; Florence 
Hessburg, Milwaukee, Wis.; Kay 
Maunsell, Watertown, Mass. 





Mission Intentions for June 


1. Native Vocations. 

2. Mission Vocations. 

3. Newly Ordained Missioners. 
4. Sick Missioners. 

5. Baptisms. 











Father Ghin’s Office 
Dog Dayo 
Dear -Junioro: 


Guess what! A surprise! 


Don’t think I'll tell you what it is though until I first explain how it came and why it is romping now around my desk. 
You should see the edge of my cassock! I even have to tuck up the ends of my Chi Rho cincture to keep it from being 
torn off me. 

I suppose by now you're thinking—it must be Johnny Junior gone mad. Well, that’s getting warm as you say when you are 
at your games. 

It all began one morning when I came to the Office extra early and nobody else was in sight, not even that live-wire 
Johnny Junior. I had been working a few minutes when I thought I heard knocking. Investigation. Nobody at the door. 
Back to my desk. Thump! THump! THUMP! Nobody had ever told me there were spooks in the Office. I happened 
to look down at Johnny Junior’s desk. From underneath the bottom drawer, there dangled a piece of black and white rope 
which at first was still and then began to waggle! Thump! I opened the big drawer which that scoundrel of a Johnny 
Junior had punctured with air holes as wide as my thumb. The next minute—well, it makes me breathless to even remember 
it. A whole tangle of black and white with a tail attached to one end came at me head first. “Yip! Yip! Yip!” Such 
a queer bark. It must be Chinese for “Bow wow!” There, I’ve gone and given the secret away. It’s a dog! 

Just as I whirled about with the dog hanging on tooth and nail to the hem of my 
cassock, I spied Johnny Junior disappearing in the doorway. 

“Come back here you rascal!’ So we had a procession back to my desk. Johnny 
Junior first with me holding tight onto his right ear and the dog last holding tight 
onto my cassock. 

“Now, young man, explain!” 

Johnny Junior fumbled with his cap for a minute, gulped and began: “Aw, gee, 
Father Chin—I thought you’d be crazy about him, like me. Ain't he swell though? 
Look at those ears and that tail! It’s a hummer!” 

I looked at him severely. “I’d say it’s a thumper! Never mind, John Junior, about 
his ears and his tail. Where did he come from?” 


“His ancestors come from China.” 

I looked very doubtful. 

“Yes, they do, Father Chin! Patrick Ling the laundryman said so when I offered 
to take him.” 

“Oh. You offered to take him?” 


“Well, sure, Father Chin! Patrick Ling couldn’t keep him and he didn’t want to 
turn him out cold like on the streets and nobody else would take him on account of 
his pet degree— : 





“Pedigree, Johnny, pedigree.” 


” 


“Pedigree—and so I said we could use a dog—a watch dog. 


“Oh. He's a Chinese watch dog.” Light began to dawn on me. 

“Can’t you tell by his eyes, Father Chin?” Whereupon the homeless, nameless dog gave a wail and stood on his hind 
legs, putting his nose between my knees. 

“You know, Father, we need a watch dog around here to take care of all those Adoption Tickets the Juniors keep on send- 
ing in each month.” 

And so, Juniors, the dog is still with us, no longer homeless but strange to say still nameless. I mentioned this fact to Johnny 
Junior who gave his famous “WHOOP!” and said: “T’ve an idea, Father Chin! Don’t you think the Juniors would enjoy 
helping to name him? Since we’re not having a Puzzle Contest this month, let’s have a Dog Naming Contest instead. A 
Prize for the best name and maybe a couple others for the next best!” 

“Very good!” said I and Anonymous (we call him that until one of you name him) yelped. 

So, Juniors, it’s up to you to suggest a name for Father Chin’s Office watch dog! To help you out, Johnny Junior sketched our 
new employee. His looks may give you a clue to asuitable name! 


We're off for the Dog Naming Contest! 


Yours for the fun of it— 


Father Ghin 
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Sponsors—A Problem In Arithmetic 


‘i is a problem in arithmetic: MIS- 
SIONER X DAYS OF THE 
MONTH X BREAD-AND-BUTTER 
= NEEDED SPONSOR SUPPORT. 

Maryknoll missioners and candidates 
number 517, including 193 priests, 68 
Brothers, and 256 students. 

The days of this month of June are 
30. 

Thus far our problem reads: 


517 X 30 = 15,510 
So, 517 Maryknollers during the 


month of June will live a total of 15,510 
days. And living they will look for 
bread and butter, because there are no 
hunger strikes in the Maryknoll ranks. 
Maryknoll finds that the food and the 
sundry expenses for maintaining its 
houses, apart from construction or the 
promotion of any special projects, aver- 
ages one dollar per person per day. 

Thus we can express our problem in 
dollars, as follows: 


517 X 30 X $1 = $15,510 
This is our monthly maintenance bill. 


And to provide this bread and butter 
is the task of the Maryknoll Sponsors. 
A Sponsor is a friend who supports a 
Maryknoller at one dollar a day, for 
as many days each month as he or she 
is able. Naturally, the Sponsers as- 
sume no strict obligation, but merely 
make up their minds to do what they 
can; whenever they find they cannot 
continue, the monthly reminder from 
Maryknoll stops coming. So long as 
they play their part, they keep a Mary- 
knoller at his task for the number of 
days they peg off as their portion. 

Some of our friends who are blessed 
with this world’s goods have assumed 
the care of a Maryknoller’s entire year. 
They permit us to gleefully cross off 
30 days each month. Others, then, have 
made thetnselves responsible for 20 


days, 15 days, 10 days, 7 days, 5 days 

monthly, while many other friends take 

care of one or two days in every 30. 
Does this idea appeal to you? 





JOSEPH FRANCIS SY, A TWO 

YEAR OLD CLIENT OF ASSISI’S 

GREAT SAINT, IS THE SON OF 

PROUD CATHOLIC PARENTS IN 
MANILA 


How are our friends able to make 
this monthly provision? We wonder. 
One word holds the secret—sacrifice. 

Indeed, we are convinced that Mary- 
knollers are winning souls in the Ori- 
ent through the royal purple of suffer- 
ings offered by Maryknoll friends at 
home. These friends, God’s noblemen 
and noblewomen, give to the Lord that 
which often they can least afford to 
give, their material substance, that God 
may favor the unfavored who live in 
fields afar in return for the favors He 
grants them. 

Glance at the following: 








The Field Afar for 6 years, $5. 


BACK CHRIST’S OVERSEAS ARMY. 


Shopkeeper, Massachusetts: “I have 
been very much ‘up against it’ for the 
last two years—unemployment, sickness, 
trouble. But, thank God, I am better. I 
have got some new work and, as long 
as that work lasts, I shall send a dol- 
lar a month to support a missionary. 
Please ask the Sacred Heart to bless 


Teacher, Minnesota: “My check this 
month is made out for two dollars and 
in the future that is what I shall send. 
It is little enough when I think of the 
blessings that have been showered upon 
me. I am a teacher and I have prom- 
ised this if I could keep my school. 
God bless your work.” 


Clerk, New York: “Enclosed please 
find one dollar, my contribution toward 
the support of a missioner for this 
month. As yet I have not found a po- 
sition, but this past week I worked 
nights and received $10. I feel that by 
starting now to support a missioner 
God will be good to me. Thank you 
for your prayers.” 


Truck-driver, Connecticut: “My hus- 
band and I have decided to send you a 
dollar each month. He does little jobs 
with a truck. We are very poor, but 
we take a quarter from the first four 
jobs each month to keep a missionary 
for a day. Pray hard for my dear 
husband—he is very good.” 

As you read these little notes, doesn’t 
a queer feeling come over you; don’t 
your eyes fill up strangely; don’t you 
find yourself turning instinctively away 
as if it were a little wrong to look into 
the inner sanctum of good folks’ souls, 
to see their secrets bared? Here, in- 
deed, is Christian nobility; here is the 
secret of many a grace which brings 
souls to God in fields afar. 
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Co-Workers of Christ 








TOHNNY CHU HAS HIS DREAMS 


THFSE JUNE DAYS, AND THEY 
ARE NOT ALL OF THE OLD SWIM- 
MING HOLE. HE WANTS TO EN- 
TER A MARYKNOLL PREPARA- 
TORY SEMINARY OF SOUTH CHI- 
NA. MARYKNOLL MISSIONERS 
WOULD LIKE TO SEE JOHNNY’S 
DREAMS COME TRUE—BUT FOR 
THAT ONE HUNDRED DOLLARS A 
YEAR IS NEEDED 


N Mary’s Knoll a very spe- 
cial welcome has always 
awaited the Stringless Gift. 

It permits those at the helm of 
the Society to relieve urgent needs, 
unknown in all probability to most 
of our friends and readers—for 
how can we keep them always in- 
formed of emergencies occurring 
all along the far-flung Maryknoll 
trail? Then, too, the Stringless 
Gift is a heartening mark of con- 
fidence in Maryknoll undertakings 
for the Mission Cause. 

Among recent donors of String- 
less Gifts are friends in East New- 
ark, N. J., Philadelphia, Pa., and 
Rochester, N. Y. 


Maryknoll Mission Fields also 
received a Stringless Gift, from a 
benefactor in New York City. 

From Clarksburg, West Va., 
came an offering to aid the Soci- 
ety’s Mission Activities in Japan. 

Monsignor Meyer’s South Chi- 
na Wuchow Mission benefited by 
the generosity of an apostolic part- 
ner in Atlantic City, N. J. 


From St. Paul, Minn., was re- 
ceived the wherewithal to Support 
a Maryknoll Missioner for one 
hundred days. 

One hundred days during which 
this St. Paul Sponsor will be the 
co-worker of: a Maryknoller who 
has given his all to God and souls. 
Fle who shares the burden of air 
apostle will share also the apos- 
tle’s reward. 


Offerings for the education of 
Native Seminarians in Maryknolls 
across the Pacific came from 
friends in Chicago, IIl., Philadel- 
phia, Pa., and New York City. 


Investments in Aaryknoll An- 
nuities were made by benefactors 
in Walden, N. Y., and Norton, Vt. 


Five Wills matured in favor of 
Maryknoll recently, and we were 
named as beneficiaries in five 
others. 


PERPETUAL ASSOCIATES 
Living: Reverend Friends, 3; F. W. 
M.; A. E. M.; B. A. and Relatives; 








Make It Stringless! 





[HE Maryknoll Treasurer 
knows just how Fido—or 
any respectable pup—feels to- 
wards that hampering string, 
and he has asympathy born of 
experience for little Mary’s em- 
barrassing situation. 

Make that Gift Stringless! 
Then there'll be no growls from 
the Keeper of the Purse, and 
no tangle when there is question 
of applying it to the relief of 
the most urgent need. 


FE. B.; E. H. and Relatives; M. G. and 
Relatives; Mrs. J. C. and Relatives; 
Relatives of E. J. F.; T. A. D. and 
Relatives; H. T. and Relatives; M. 
O’'C. and Relatives; Relatives of B. 
O’N.; G. L. K. and Relatives; T. G. 
and Relatives: BE. K-> L, C. P:: C. V. 
and Relatives; J. A. F., Jr.; M. A. S. 
and Relatives; Mrs. P. T.; Mrs. R. 
B. Y.; Mrs. M. Y. M.; Relatives of 
C. P.; Relatives of Mrs. M. L.; M. T. 
and Relatives; M. L. F. and Relatives; 
A. S. and Relatives; R. O'N.; J. T. 
and Relatives; W. P. K.; M. S. K.; 
Mrs. A. G. and Family; M. A. D. and 
Relatives; C. M. O’N. and Relatives; 
K. R. N. and Relatives. 





Deceased: Bridget McMullan; Ed- 
ward M. Watson; Mr. and Mrs. George 
Wurth; George H. Crawford; William 
F. and Caroline FE. Naylor; Colin Mc- 
Kenzie, Jr.; Bridget M. Hughes; Joseph 
Fee; Anna Gully; John J. Kenney. 





STUDENT BURSES 


A burse is a sum of money drawing 
yearly interest which is applied to the 
board, housing and education ofa stu- 
dent at the Maryknoll Seminary, or at 
one of its Preparatory Colleges in the 
United States. 


FOR THE MAJOR SEMINARY 


($5,000 each) 


MAHAN MEMORIAL BURSE.. 4,630.85 
St. Vincent De Paul Burse, No. 2 


PD occa vine cunasdandx 4,500.00 
Michael J. Egan Memorial Burse.. 4,200.00 
i MRS TONNER. oc acc ssacases 4,068.13 
Kate McLaughlin Memorial Burse. 4,050.00 
St. Michael Burse, No. 1......... 3,760.59 
Dunwoodie Seminary Burse....... 3,059.00 
| Be Oo ey nae 3,000.00 
Marywood College Burse......... 2,882.90 
Bishop Molloy Burse.........+... 2,851.00 
Byrne Memorial Burse........... 2,800.25 
Holy Child Jesus Burse.......... 2,762.85 
Our Lady of Lourdes Burse...... 2,283.63 
Our Lady of Mt. Carmel Burse... 2,264.19 
Duluth Diocese Burse............- 2,211.70 
Archbishop Ireland Burse......... 2,101.00 
St. Bernadette of Lourdes Burse.. 1,940.09 
St. Dominic Burse............... 1,904.19 


Our Lady of the Sacred Heart Burse 1,738.06 
Immaculate Conception, Patron of 
PTI, TBE is kn 'wkis sone wa ees 1,487.28 
St. Aanes Burse..... ce eAd akewae 1,455.88 
Fr. Nummey Burse of Holy Child 
Jesus Parish of Richmond Hill.. 1,402.55 


St. Francis Xavier Burse......... 1,390.38 
St. Francis of Assisi, No. 2 Burse 1,139.10 
St. John Baptist Burse........... 1,121.21 
Manchester Diocese Burse.........- 1,000.00 
St: Bomar! Baree seve sas cisies asec 1,000.00 
Sacred Heart Seminary Burse.... 851.00 
BE. ME UO oki oo aswasnweecus 772.65 
Ss. Samrence  DWAae ... <sisscss cass 673.25 
St. Joseph Burse, No. 2.......06. 656.20 
Children of Mary Burse.......... 655.70 
SA Pe i 630.70 
Holy Family Burse.......:0.000s0 582.25 
St. Joan of Arc Burse........... 503.61 
The Holy Name Burse............. 476.65 
ae eS ee 414.00 
St. John B. de la Salle Burse..... 292.00 


MONEY DIMINISHES IN SPENDING; BUT CHARITY, 
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Rev. George M. FitzGerald Burse. 233.00 


St. John Berchmans Burse....... 201.00 
Trinity “Wekanduit” No. 2 Burse 200.00 
Jesus Christ Crucified Burse...... 190.50 


Newark Diocese Burse 





TTT TY 157.00 
SS. Peter and Paul Burse. a 150.00 
ti. Feber WACkG sss: cass cs ec stceae 106.07 
Queen of the Rosary Burse....... 105.00 





ET LUX PERPETUA LUCEAT EIS 


E ask prayers for the souls of 
the following deceased friends 
of the mission cause: 

Rt. Rev. Msgr. Ambrose F. Roche, 
L.L.D.; Rt. Rev. Msgr. Joseph F. De- 
laney; Rev. Edward J. Taylor; Rev. 
R. A. Ross; Rev. Michael J. Buckley; 
Mother M. Francis Lurana; Sr. 
Mary Damien Mooney; Sr. Mary 
of St. Martha; Mrs. Harry P. Hard- 
ing; Henry Dreisoerner; Mrs. B. J. 
Donnelly; James A. McArdle; Mrs. 
Patrick Tivenan; Ralph Whitbread; 
Mrs. Thomas Walter; Thomas A. 
3oyle; P. C. Smith; Mary Ralph; 
Mrs. Elizabeth Philip; John Bullock; 
George A. Deck; Mrs. E. C. Verdin; 
E. M. Watson; J. Callahan; Mary 
Somers; E. Sherin; Mrs. C. Holland; 
J. W. Reilly; Mrs. J. Conlin; Mrs. M. 
Minton; Mrs. M. Moore; Mrs. Hannah 


HINA will be converted 
through the Chinese. $100 
a year pays the expenses of a 
Chinese seminarian in one of 
our mission fields. Educating 


priests is charity of the eternal 
kind. 








McCarthy; Margaret C. Lyons; J. H. 
Wills; Mary McKee; Mrs. M. Staukie- 
wiez; J. Crowley; Mrs. M. O’Neil; 
Mrs. Alice McKenna; John Fernandez; 
J. J. McGrann; Anna Kramer; P. 
Kramer; T. J. Keena; Mrs. C. Brock- 
man; Mr. McHugh; F. E. Plothow; 
Mrs. D. C. Markham; Anna T. Mar- 
tin; Mrs. P. Raftis; Bridget Hughes. 





NATIVE STUDENT BURSES 


$1,500 placed at interest will erable 
our missioners to keep one Chinese 
aspirant to the priesthood at a semi- 
nary in China. 





SS. ANN AND JOHN BURSE... 1,425.00 
Sacred Heart of Jesus and Our 
Lady of Perpetual Help Burse 
CRESETUCE)  Siuinidic cle Seine iagieseie' 1,380.61 


IgI 
Little Flower Burse......ceceses - 1,330.28 
Blessed Sacrament Burse......... 1,325.50 
Our Lady of Lourdes Burse...... 1,218.00 
Mater Admirabilis Burse......... 1,083.00 
Souls in Purgatory Burse........ 1,076.50 
Mary Mother of God Burse...... 808.13 
McOuillen-Blémer Memorial Burse 800.00 
Christ the King Burse, No. 2.... 702.00 
Maryknoll Academia Burse....... 301.60 
St: POICR: DULG oii scicciesceadis 255.00 


Sacred Heart of Jesus—F.W. Burse 200.00 


FOR OUR PREPARATORY 
COLLEGES 


($5,000 each) 





IN HONOR OF THE SACRED 
HEARTS OF JESUS, MARY, 


AND JOSEPH BURSE. «00s 4,802.00 
Sacred Heart of Jesus Burse (Re- 

SQUEEI die ndiccedtelsaecnewaes 4,500.00 
SG? CN Teta a ss a carealenie a sele 1,851.60 
Bl. Théophane Vénard Burse..... 1,727.80 
Archbishop Hanna Burse (Los 

PP eyrerr eree eee 1,444.95 
Rt. Rev. Michael J. Hoban Me- 

(ICO), TRATBO sais wi cacevncatebes 1,232.00 
Bl. Virgin Mary Sodality Burse... 1,001.00 
Our Lady’s Circle Burse (Los 

WE nk 654605608 aeedeodees 975.00 
Why WEICROGE URER es 5 < 6-o.nec0ceee 696.32 
St. Aloysius Burse......060ssc00s 690.10 
Ven. Philippine Duchesne Burse 

COG EAC GY he geo 8 a, sai ohsic-des olen ¥aye 353.30 
St. Philomena Bursé.....ccccecee 215.00 
Elely Ghost DOrGGs cic cccmcncacs 133.00 
Immaculate Conception Burse..... 119.00 
St. Margaret Mary Burse......... 113.00 

















SEASON 


ern Pennsylvania and New York. 





en 





ACTIVITIES 


Swimming, baseball, tennis, handball, boxing, basket- 
ball and games (in the gym in inclement weather), 
fishing and hiking. Special features are hay rides, 
over-night hikes, campfires, lantern games, and an occa- 
sional movie. A most enjoyable experience is the four 
day canoe hike on the Susquehanna where it has cut ted by a group of seminarians as counsellors. A special 
its way through the wild and rugged country of north- baa 





Located at “Maryknoll,” Clark’s Summit, Pa., 1400 feet above sea level, 
and 135 acres in extent, in the hill country of northeastern Pennsylvania. 


$15.00 a week, $110.00 the season. : 
Saturday, June 29th to Saturday, August 24th (A registration fee of $10.00 is required. This 


is credited to the camper’s bill.) 


REQUIREMENTS 


Each boy should be provided with 3 blankets, sheets, and pillowcases; equipment 
for tennis, baseball, and swimming; clothing for roughing it at Camp and on hikes. 


ACCOMMODATIONS 


The boys sleep in spring beds under Army pyramidal 
tents erected on wooden platforms which are raised 
above the ground. Meals are served indoors and are 
prepared under the direction of the Maryknoll Sisters. 
The Camp is supervised by a Maryknoll Father, assis- 


For further information address: THE CAMP DIRECTOR, “MARYKNOLL,” CLARK’S SUMMIT, PENNA. 


A CATHOLIC CAMP FOR BOYS 


Mass is offered daily in the college chapel at 7:30 for 
the convenience of the campers. 


RATES 














ON THE CONTRARY, INCREASES. — ST. AUGUSTINE. 











kor a Limited Time 
You May Secure 


Two Books for $1.00 


One copy of 
The Martyr of Futuna 





and one copy of 
any volume of 


Field Afar Stories 





On a Fijian River 


FIELD AFAR STORIES 


“If you begin one story, you will not lay the book down until 
you have read them all. While all deal with one subject—the 
foreign missions—there is enough variety to dispel monotony. The 
scenes are in China, Japan, Africa, Borneo, and even our own 
New York and Pennsylvania. L[lustrations make the books most 
attractive.” —The Evangelist, Albany 

(Regular price, 85¢ per vol.) 


Fiction and Biography 
Entertaining and 
Inspiring 
Illustrated and 
Cloth-bound 


THE MARTYR OF FUTUNA—BI. Chanel 


“The subject of this biography is another one of those who, leaving home 
and friends, labor among far-off savages to win to God the kingdom of 
men’s souls. His early years were spent as shepherd of his father’s flocks, 
a presage of his life work. . . . A kind teacher, a zealous parish priest, a 
prudent superior, he won the esteem of all... . His work among the natives 
of Futuna (an island in Oceania) covered the short period of three years; 
but his endurance of hardships of all kinds, his universal charity, and his 
joy at the thought of dying for Christ, were the marks of a true apostle. 
The closing chapter once more assures us that the martyr’s blood is the seed 





of Christians. . . . Catholic libraries especially should not fail to procure this 
story of a nineteenth-century martyr.” —America = 
(Regular price, $1.00) A Sister in Borneo 


(These illustrations are from 


FIELD AFAR OFFICE : MARYKNOLL, N. Y. Field Afar Stories, IT) 











Low Summer Roundtrip Fores to 


JAPAN - CHINA - PHILIPPINES 


Now in effect 


on President Liners 


Maryknoll’s northernmost field is the Fushun 
Misston in Manchuria, now Manchukuo. In 


1925 @ large sector of this im sp pred corner of 
t 


the Orient was entrusted to the young Society, 
and Fathers Lane and McCormack went there 
to blaze the trail. You can easily make a sidetrip 
to Manchukuo from Japan, also visiting Korea 
and Peking. 
e ® 

See the Orient economically yet luxuriously 
this summer. Go by President Liner! Reduc- 
tions apply to comfortable Tourist (all outside 
staterooms) and First Class accommodations. 
Favorable exchange makes all shore costs low. 

Sail any week! From New York and Califor- 
nia President Liners cruise via Hawaii and the 
Sunshine Route to Yokohama, Kobe, Shang- 
hai, Hongkong, Manila. You can makea com- 
plete roundtrip in slightly over six weeks .. 
adding to this as you please, ey stop- 
overs and sidetrips anywhere. For fares and 
further information see your travel agent, or... 











DOLLAR STEAMSHIP LINES 


NEW YORK CHICAGO 


SAN FRANCISCO 














HOW MANY MILES ? 


ND now they are ready, 

those thirteen young mis- 
sioners-to-be who this month, 
after the long years of pre- 
paration, are to receive the 
priestly anointing at Mary- 
knoll. 


And we? Are we ready to 
*‘put them across” the more 
than nine thousand miles of 
land and sea that lié between 
the Center and the nearest 
Maryknoll in Asia? 





Six cents a mile will take a 
young missioner to the scene 
of his apostolate. It will even 
leave him a fraction of acent 
a mile for some extra ex- 
pense. Five hundred dollars 
covers the entire journey. 








(ok ee a ae 
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But you may be sure he hasn’t the six cents a mile. He 
gave himself to God’s work before he had a chance tu earn 


that much money. 


How anny miles will you carry him? 


all the way! 


Yes, he is going 











**Far East’”’ 
—in Chinese 





SPEEDWAY TO ORIENT 


YOKOHAMA IN 10 DAYS. . . by the 
sister-ships, Empress of Asia or 
Empress of Russia. Or via Hono- 
lulu in 3 days more on Empress 
of Japan or Empress of Canada, 


INEXPENSIVE ROUND-TRIP FARES...First 
Class or comfortable Tourist Class. 
Still lower Summer round-trip 
fares to the Orient. Low-cost 
Third Class on all Empresses. 


FREQUENT SAILINGS... from Vancou- 
ver and Victoria. Orient fares in- 
clude passage to and from Seattle. 
California sailings connect with 
Empresses at Honolulu. 

Orient ports of call: Yokohama, 
Kobe, Nagasaki, Shanghai, Hong 
Kong, Manila. 

e Facilities are available for the 
celebration of Holy Mass. 

e Special sailings to and from In- 
ternational Eucharistic Congress 
in Manila, February 1937. 


e Also... low-cost World Tours. 


BOOKLETS from YOUR OWN 
AGENT or Canadian Pacific: New 
York, Chicago, San Francisco, 34 
other cities in U.S. and Canada. 








Come Over and Help Us! 


N a vision sent by God Saint Paul saw a 

man of Macedonia beseeching that he 
come and save him. From the days of the 
Great Apostle of the Gentiles this call of 
souls groping in darkness and the shadow 
of death has brought thousands of other 
missioners into fields afar. And yet the 
world has still over a billion pagans, ignor- 


ant of the Blood of Christ. 
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Can you love Christ and be indifferent to | 
souls for whom He died ? 


Perhaps you cannot “go over” in person, 
but it can be your privilege during this Month 
of the Blessed Sacrament to co-operate with 
Maryknoll missioners in bringing to these fam- 


ished souls the Bread of Life—Corpus Christi. 
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It costs only a dollar a day to sustain 
one of our overseas apostles. 


Sponsor A Maryknoller 


at least for one day this month. Remember 
that if you share in the sacrifice of an apostle you 
will share also in his reward. 


Sponsors are remembered in 193 Masses 
every week. 
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